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TO MY READERS. 



It is one of the peculiarities of the EnglishDian wlio travela that 
he not only wants to know jvherc lie is going, but wAy he is going, 
and what he is going to see when he gets there. Thoae who travel 
by I'ail have not always the opportunity of seeing and appreciating 
the scenery through which they may pass, but those who nowadayi 
journey on the top of a coach may be asaumed to do so for the 
pleasure of the thing, and because they take an interest in the various 
places through wliich they pass and the aasociatiuns which may b« 
connected with them. Thus it ia that a handy and reliable guidp 
to coaching in and out uf London, as well as in the Proviuces, 
becomes a detlderatuni ; and it is the aim and object of this un- 
pretentious little volume, which last year made so pronounced a 
success, bo supply auch a handbook as will not alone act as a roadside 
companion and instnictor, hut also as a souvenir of many a pleasant 
trip indulged in upon the load. 

All must agree that there can be nothing more agreeable or more 
healthful than a day's drive in the country upon the top of a well- 
appointed four-in-hand coach, and it is gratifying to knou- that this 
kind of pastime is being more and more laj^ely indulged in every 
day. The information which will he found in this Guide deals 
generally with the principal routes out of London, as well as with 
some of the leading coaches in the Provinces, in France, and thB 
United States, Readers will, througLi these pages, be made ac 
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quainted with the principal places of stoppage, the hours of departure 
and arrival, the fares from place to place, the exact mileage trayersed, 
and the names of the principal owners, drivers, and guards of the 
various coaches which may be patronised, as well as being afforded 
a brief description of the history of each coach and of its road. 

Although road-coaching has always been one of the pursuits of 
the wealthier classes, it must be admitted that, until the advent 
of The B4)ad, which first appeared in the month of April, 1891, 
road-coaching as a popular pastime was somewhat on the wane. 
The launching of this organ of the coaching interests, however, acted 
as an immediate impetus in reviving coachiujjr as a pastime, and no 
further proof is needed of the distinct revival which has mani- 
fested itself in this delightful pastime, than can be found in the 
ever-increasing number of coaches that are now being put on the 

road. 

Since the first appearance of The Road Coach Guide, a number 
of new features and attractions have been added, including new 
routes, new photographs, and a fresh arrangement of the contents, 
80 that, altogether, I may confidently look forward to, at least, an 
amount of the success equal to that which attended the issue of this 
little handbook last year. 



<2/Kg. LQdiUr, 
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A INDEX 

TO THE LONDON (OUT OF TOWN) COACHES. 



Name of Coach. 



"Age" 
■"Comet" 



"Excelsior" 
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"Essex Excelsior" 
** Excelsior" (North 

London) 

" New Times " 
"New Age" 
^ Old Times" 
■"Perseverance" .« 

"Riviera" ^ 

"Rocket" 

"Sportsman" 

otar ... ••• 

"Vivid" 

^* Venture" 

"* Wonder" 



Destination. 



Introduction (To my Readers) 

Oxford and London 

Brighton and London 

Bellaggio and London 

Romford and London 

t Southend and London... 

Chingford, etc., add London ... 

Guildford and London 

Coventry and London 

Virginia Water and London ... 

Dorking and London 

Maidenhead and London 

Boxhill and London 

Harrow-on-the-Hill and London 
Hampton Court, etc., and London 
Hampton Court and London ... 

Windsor and London 

St. Alban's and London 



• •• 



• •• ••• 

••• ••• 



Page 



6 
11 
17 
25 
31 

35 

168 

41 
47 
53 
59 
65 
69 
75 
167 
79 
85 
93 



For Index to Provincial, Continental, and American Road Coaches ; 

Time Tables, Routes, &c., see p. 96. 
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LONDON AND OXFORD. 

/^;^i^|(p.INCE the introduction of the locomotive practically 
put an end to coaching as a business, the Oxford 
road, in spite of its undoubted liistorical interests, 
/^^gs was, until last i^ason, almost entirely neglected by 
IWi each and all of the enterprising gentlemen to whom 
coaching owes its modem resuscitation as a sport 
or pastime. Doubtless the length of the journey, and the heavy 
expenses it entails, are sufficient reasons to account for the liberal 
allowance of cold shoulder meted out to this road in the past, 
although the popularity of the beautiful old University town, and 
the undoubted interest of the route, are surely powerful off-sets to 
the bugbears in question. Be that as it may, the fact remains that 
the modem history of the Oxford n)ad can be summed up in a brief 
sentence or two. 

The first gentleman to give it a trial was Mr. Carlton Blyth, 
who, with Edwin Fownes as professional, ran to Oxford, via Bead- 
ing, in 1876. In 1877 Oxford was once more coachless, but in the 
following year Mr. Blyth reappeared \ipon the scene, running his 
coach l^ere, via Maidenhead and Henley. In 1879 the same gentle- 
man conceived, and carried through, an enormous undertaking, running 
the "Defiance" fn)m Oxford to Cambridge, via London, a distance of 
120 miles, for which 120 horses were employed. A magnificent 
enterprise this, no doubt, but too expensive to be good business, 
and 1880 saw Oxford again without a coach. Eleven years elapsed 
before anybody courageous enoiigh to again tackle this road came 
forward, and then Mr. Ernest Fownes ran the "Defiance" to Oxford 
during the winter of 1891-2, but did not appear to find salvation 
there, for when the winter went the coach went with it. 

Finally, in the sunm\er of 1893, Mr. W. J. Garrett, with 
powerful support behind him in the persons of several wealthy 
subscribers, put the " Age " \ipon the road, where, presumably, he 
found fair encouragement, for the present year sees the " Age " again 
mnning to Oxford — and Mr. Gai'rett is much too good. a man of 
business to continue at a losing game. 

Leaving Gaze's Offices, Northumberland Avenue, the coach crosses 
Trafalgar Square, and j)roceeds through the heart of the • Qub-land, 
along Pall Mall, up St. James's Stkeet, and through Piccadilly 
to Park Lane, where a welcome digression from the hitherto beaten 
track is made, as the " Age " here turns to the right, and runs 
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alongside Hyde Park to the Marble Arch. The Marble Arch was 
erected at Buckingham Palace in 1830, and was transferred to it» 
present site in 1861. Neglected for a long time, London smoke and 
dust dyed it to a colour identical with that of the stonework in 
its neighbourhood ; but in 1887 it was given a wash and brush-up 
in honour of the Queen's Jubilee, and still wears a fairly presentable 
appearance. 

Turning to the left here, the route lies along the Bayswater 
Road, still skirting the Park, and past the beautiful Kensington 
Gardens and Kensington Palace, now deserted and almost tumbling 
to ruin. The buildings of Kensington Palace are mean and ugly 
in the extreme, but the Palace itself is associated with interesting 
memories. It was bought by William III. in 1689, and he and his 
Queen (Mary) died there. The famous remark " Queen Anne's dead," 
was uttered for the first time in the Palace, for that good but weak 
Queen also passed away there, as did her Consort (Prince George 
of Denmark), and George II. Queen Victoria was bom in Ken- 
sington Palace on May 24, 1819. Near the Palace is Holland 
House (built 1609), where the Highland Society now holds its 
gatherings. Addison died at Holland House in 1719. 

Acton, through which the road shortly after runs, possesses 
no features of interest, although the antiquarian might find an old 
house or two still left in it ; and Ealing, a mile or two farther 
on (pronoimced " Healing " by the local aristocracy) is little more 
remarkable than Acton. Both places are practically like London 
suburbs, which is equivalent to saying that they are respectable 
and — deadly dull. At the " Feathers " Hotel, Ealing, Mr. Garrett 
makes his first change, and bricks and mortar are henceforth left 
behind. 

Hanwell Asylum for Lunatics, passed soon after changinjg 
horses, was opened in 1831, and contains 1,8(X) patients. Southall, 
Hayes, and Hillingdon — the next places on the route — call for 
no particular attention. 

At Hillingdon the " Age " changes horses for the second time ; 
and a run of a mile takes it into Uxbridge. There is nothing 
noticeable about Uxbridge now, but in 1647 the stupid old town 
had a spasmodic accession of importance, when the Parliamentariars 
took up arms against the King, and made Uxbridge their head- 
quarters. 

From this point the landscape improves considerably in character. 
Passing Denham, the coach soon reaches Gerrabd's Cross, where 
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there is a queer-looking church — a bastard combination of styles, 
with a dome and an ugly square tower. At Gerrard's Cross a 
third change of horses is made. From here to Beaeonsfield is a three- 
mile spin. Just before entering Beaeonsfield the 'coach passes Wilton 
Park, a beautiful and celebrated sporting estate of large extent. 
Beaeonsfield is a little one-street, undecided-looking sort of town. 
Disraeli took its name when he accepted an earldom in 1876. Tlie 
coach stops for a moment here, at the "White Hart" Hotel. Holt- 
spur Heath and Loudwater, a little farther on, are favourite meets 
with the Queen's Staghounds, over the existence of which certain 
reforming politicians and their pet organs in the Press have been 
exercised of late. The road hereabouts is charming. The coach is 
now nearing High Wycombe, where it will stop for luncheon. Close 
at hand are Wycombe Marsh and Wycombe Abbey, the seat 
of Lord Carrington. At the "Red Lion" Hotel, High Wycombe, 
a halt is made for luncheon, which at this house is extremely well 
served. Here, too, the horses go off to the stable to receive a 
well-earned allowance of gruel, while a fresh lot will appear to 
take up their burden over the next stage. High Wycombe lies 
amongst pretty green-clad hills, about halfway between London 
and Oxford, a little nearer to the latter town than to the former. 
It is called variously " Chipping " Wycombe and " High " Wy- 
combe, and boasts of several industries. Near the town are the 
little village of Chalfont St. Giles, where Milton's Cottage still 
stands ; and Hughenden Manor, the residence of the late Earl 
of Beaeonsfield, who purchased the property in 1847. The late 
ex-Premier and his wife are buried in a vault of Hughenden Parish 
Church. 

After leaving High Wycombe the road continues very pretty, 
though it is impossible to do full justice to it here, owing to 
exigencies of space. From High Wycombe Mr. Garrett used for- 
merly to proceed to Oxford via Stokenchurch and Tetsworth, but 
this year he somewhat lengthens his journey by quitting the direct 
route, and going by way of Princes Risborough and Thame. At 
the little market-town of Princes Risborough the " Age " makes 
its fifth change, and thence, passing Kingsey, arrives at Thame, 
where change number six takes place. From Thame to Wheatley, 
wheie the final change is made, is only three-quarters-of-an-hour'» 
run, and (passing Tiddington) the coach soon reaches the last- 
named place, and takes on its seventh team for the clear run into 
Oxford. The use of no less than seven teams is a fact highly illus- 
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trative of the heavy expenses that must have been incurred in horsing 
this road. There is scarcely any road out of London, traversed by the 
public coaches, on which so many changes are required as on the Oxford. 
It is easy travelling through Wheatley, past Holton Stone 
Pits, Holton Pakk, and Stow Wood (on the right), and down 
Headington Hill into Oxford, crossing the Cherwell over Magdalen 
Bridge, from which a good view of Magdalen College is obtain- 
able. Magdalen College was founded in 1458 by Bishop Waynflete,- 
of Winchester, and it is claimed for Magdalen that it possesses ib« 
finest buildings of any college in the world. The beautiful tower, 
which is so great an ornament to this part of Oxford, is supposed 
to have been built by Cardinal Wolsey, although Christ Church 
■College, which the Cardinal foimdsd in 1525, is the college on which 
he naturally conferred most of his favours. On the top of the Tower 
of Magdalen the choir sing a Latin hymn on May Day morning. 
After Magdalen the " Age " passes University College (on the left), 
founded by William of Durham in 1249, and shortly afterwards 
4raws up in front of the "Clarendon " Hotel — its destination. The 
coach will not return to London until the following morning, but 
there is a good service of trains between Oxford and town, and 
passengers desirous of getting back rapidly have no difficulty in 
gratifying their inclinations. For the others, it is, of course, im- 
possible to " do " Oxford properly in a day, or even in a week ; 
.but a stroll along the High Street and in the meadows of Christ 
Church, with the aid of a local .^uide, will give those with little 
time vo spare some idea of the grand old city before they quit 
it. Ihere are enthusiastic Oxonians who claim that their Uni- 
versity was founded by Alfred the Great in 879, but the records 
of the University cannot be traced bej^ond some three centuries 
Jater. The visitors should not leave without seeing the "Martyrs* 
Memorial " to Bishops Cranmer, Ridley, and Latimer, burnt at 
±he stake at Oxford (1554-6), because, as an ingenious correspondent 
of the Standard has suggested, they were all educated at Cambridge. 
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ROUTE. 
From London to Oxford. {Distance, 61 miles.) 

" THE AGE/' 

Pbopbietob and Coachman - MR. W. J. GARRETT. 
Guard ... - - - H. WILLIAMS. 



Inter- 
mediate 
Fares. 



8. d, 
2 



4 
4 
5 
6 




6 
6 




7 6 



13 
15 



5 



10 



DOWN JOURNBY. 

(Every Monday, Wednesday, and Friday.) 



Time 
Table. 



Northumberland Avenue, Hotel Metropole 
'^Aoton, King's Head 

Ealing, The Feathers 
*Hayes, Angel 

Uxbridge King's Arms 
*Gerrard's Gross 

Beaconsfield, The White Hart ... 

*High Wycombe, Red Lion (lunch) 

*Princes Risboro* 

Kingsey 
*Thame... 

Tiddington 

*Wheatley 

Oxford, Clarendon Hotel 



f arr. 
\dep. 



10 30 

11 20 

11 30 

12 10 
12 22 



1 
1 
2 
3 
4 
4 
5 
5 
5 





26 

5 





30 



25 

45 



6 30 



UP JOURNEY. 

(Every Tuesday, Thursday, and Saturday.) 



Oxford, Clarendon Hotel 

Wheatley 

Tiddington . . . 
♦Thame 

Kingsey 
*Princes Risboro' 

♦High Wycombe, Red Lion (lunch) 

Beaconsfield, The White Hart .. 
*Gerrard's Cross 

Uxbridge, King's Arms 

*HayeB, Angel ... 

Baling, The Feathers 

* Acton, King's Head (for tea) 

Northumberland Avenue. Hotel Metronole 



{arr. 
dep. 



11 16 
13 

12 25 
12 60 



1 
1 
2 
3 
4 
4 
4 



15 
40 
35 
80 
JO 
36 
6.-> 



5 15 



5 
6 

7 



50 
5 




• Cbanjge Horses. 

FARES ; — 16s. down journey ; 10s. up journey. 

Box seat, 6s. extra each way. 
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LONDON AND BRIGHTON. 

[HERE is no road out of London — or, for the matter 
of that, anywhere in the country — that possesses a 
more interesting history than that we run over on 
our way to Brighton. It is the one which is usually 
selected by the visitors who go a-coaching, since it 
is that of wliich they have probably heard the most, 
its name and fame being kno^nn far and wide. It is no part of 
our duty — however pleasurable and entertaining it might prove — 
to relate here the history of the Brighton road, but rather to act 
as a guide and companion to the coach-passenger as he takes his 
seat upon the well-appointed and smart-looking vehicle drawn 
up awaiting him in Northumberland Avenue on alternate days of 
the week. 

Punctuality is indispensible in starting, because we have a 
long way to go — over fifty miles — it being a give-and-take road all 
the way, with plenty of interest from start to finish. At eleven 
o'clock the coach moves off on to the Embankment and past the 
Houses of Parliament, over the bridge at Vauxhall, and so on 
out of town via- South Lambeth Koad, Clapham Koad, Bedford 
Lane, Brixton Road, and Streatham, where, at the " Horse and 
Groom," the first change of horses takes place. So far there 
has been little to see but busy, orderly thoroughfares, with their 
teeming life, tidy, well-kept suburban villas, and the endless streets 
of respectable middie-class dwellings. Streatham, however, is the 
border-line between the Metropolis and the country, and soon after 
our fresh team has been safely harnessed and we are once more 
upon the road, we reach the Common known as Streatham, and 
trot into Norbitry and out of it in equallv quick time. Here we 
can see the confines of Norburv Park as well as the handsome house 
built by the wicked J. W. Hobbs out of the money he pilfered 
from the widow and orphan in connection with the ever-to-be 
remembered Liberator Company. This place is on our left, while 
on our rig'ht lies the site of old Streatham racecourse. Thornton 
Heath, an old-fashioned village, with its particular pond, opposite 
the old " Wheatsheaf," is next passed. 

Thornton Heath, from all accounts, must have been a very lively 
place in the "good old days," murders and highway robberies being 
quite ordinary everyday occurrences ; wlii!e elopements, witch- 
burning, and other innocent public amusements were continuallv 

B 2 
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taking place. The ancient town of Croydon is close at hand, and 
on we go rattling at a capital pace through its narrow streets, which 
once resounded with the pagans of praise showered upon the holy 
Hobbs and the saintly Jabez Balfour, whose portraits adorned the 
local Council Chamber. The tramlines that here wind in and out 
like the threads of a spider's web, are apt to catch the wheels of 
our coach now and again and to give the whole machine a nasty 
twist, so that as we leave the noisy High Street behind us and reach 
the outskirts of Croydon we do not feel sorry, and are quite pre- 
pared to thoroughly enjoy the prettiness of the road to Pitrlet. 
We are bound for the "Royal Oak," where we are to change our 
team, and punctually at the time we pull up there. This is a place 
dear to the simple hearts) of 'Arry and 'Arriet, and ten to one a 
sprinkling of the coster element will be found disporting itself to the 
sound of a brass band or the less expensive, but equally noisy, concer- 
tina. Those passengers who feel inclined to " join the maidens fair 
and to trip a measure upon the green sward," will find plenty of 
personal encouragement, but not much time, for the change is quickly 
effected, and the coach is once more on its road to Merstham. At 
Caterham the road divides, that bearing to the left being the one 
formerly travelled by the "Defiance" coach when its destinati.m was 
the bungalow village known as Bellaggio, now reached by the "Ex- 
celsior." Away on the right, perched liigh upon the summit of a 
high hill, stands the Surrey Lunatic Asylum — imposing if not pre- 
cisely invitiag. Our attention is now attracted by the steepness of 
the long hill we are ourselves ascending. This is Merstham Hill, 
the ascents being 450 ft., at the summit, above the sea. Passengers 
will observe a curious cutting on the left, once the old tramline used 
for carrying the chalk taken from the hill to London, and now almost 
completely overgrown with ^rass and underwood. The railway 
which runs beneath us has long ago usurped the functions of tlie 
tramline. 

On the summit of Merstham Hill one can obtain a really remark- 
able view on a fine and clear day. To the left one can see Godstone. 
snugly ensconced in green verdure of particular wealth and rich- 
ness ; East Grinstead's quaint village spire can also be discerned, 
while to the right sweep the range of hills which shelter and watch 
over Ocklev, Ewhurst, and several other ancient and almost-for- 
gotten villages of Merry England. Near at hand is the road leading 
to Red Hill and Earlswood, the country being here a series of gentle 
undulations, beautifully wooded, and affording a glimpse of typical 
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English scenery. At one time there was a fox-covert ahnost on 
the very spot where our coach pulls up. At the foot of the hill is 
the village of Merstham, and at the "Feathers," which stands im- 
mediately opposite the park gates of Lord Hylton's place — Galton — 
we take on a fresh team. This quartette will have about forty minute^' 
journey to do, ere we reach Horley, passing en route through Red 
Hill, near which place is Nutfield, where Mr. Tom Nickalls keeps the 
Surrey Staghounds. 

Particular interest lies in the next stage, for this way luncheon 
lies. The journey so far will have proved an appetite-promoter, 
if anything, and passengers may rely upon receiving a thoroughly 
enjoyable and sensible luncheon when they pull up at the " Chequers," 
Horley, with sufficient time in which to consume it. There is 
nothing to see in the neighbourhood, but the landlord will show you 
some of his interesting photographs and clippings relating to coaching 
in general and to the Brighton road in particular. 

The " Chequer's Inn " possesses a very interesting history of 
its own. Here the old stage coaches ** dined " year after year, 
and so thoroughly was Horley interested in coaching that it was 
said that no one could walk up or down the village street without 
seeing either an up or a down coach. It was at the " Chequers " 
that Alfred Tedder took up his abode while coachman to the 
Brighton coach under the rule of Mr. Chandos Pole, his experience 
in connection with hotel management at Truro being of some value 
to him ; while here, also, Mr. Charles Hoare, so well known as a 
man of the road, encountered, and promptly engaged, Cowley to 
drive his Tunbridge Wells coach. The coaching room at the inn 
is liberally adorned with interesting coaching prints and portraits 
of celebrated coaching-men. Here visitors can always obtain copies 
of Ihe lioad journal, which is carefully kept on file. 

The road from Horley gradually increases in interest and at- 
tractiveness as one passes over it, and, with a good luncheon 
digested, one is apt to appreciate pretty scenery all the more keenly. 
We soon pass Gatwick Racecourse, a fine straight mile, which was 
instituted by Mr. Verrall and his many supporters when they were 
turned away from Woodside by the short-sighted powers that were. 
Gatwick is outside the radius, and so does not come within the 
jurisdiction of the Jockey Club. The old coaching town of Crawle"E 
is next reached, its one long street with a " Sun " at one end of it 
and a "Moon'* at the other (both being public-houses), having 
sheltered many a good old coachman long ago gathered to his fathers, 
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includiDg three of the professionals who have driven on the road 
in the early days, an eight-hours day then being considered the regular 
thing. 

We are now 23 miles from Brighton, and about three miles to 
our left is the hamlet of Worth, with its many handsome private 
hcuKes and estates of importance. Worth Church is about the 
oldest Saxon building in England, and dates from Ethelred II. In 
the churchyard is a double stone, bearing the following in- 
scription : — 

"Husband dear, pray think and see 
Your grave be dug along by mee." 

****** 

" My dearest wife, the day is come, and I am brought 
To lie by you — it was my thought." 

From Crawley the road runs straight along to Slatjgham Hill 
(pronounced " Slaffam "). As we go up the gentle hill — but it is a hill 
for all that, as our team well know — we pass several places of interest. 
Slaugham Park is on our left^the property of Mr. J. Warren — 
and may be distinguished by its admirably-kept grounds and neat 
hedges, which are in some places, twelve feet wide and a half mile 
long. On the right stands the former residence of the unhappy 
Mr. Fauntleroy, the banker who was hanged for forgery, when death 
was yet the penalty for this crime. 

The stage ends at Peas Pottage, where our next stage is effected, 
and we soon discover that we are nearing our destination. The 
route, of course, is by way of Hand Cross, and to the east lies Bal- 
combe, which has a restored Early English Church and a fine mansion 
known as Balcombe Place. In order to reach Cuckfield (which is 
another pleasant route to Brighton), we have to pass through Staple- 
field Common and Slough Greeji, and then to tlie right across White- 
man's Green ; but our coach selects the road running by Bolney, 
Selborne, and Hickstead, thus escaping a long, trying hill at Clayton. 
Our last change is at Pyecombe, which, perhaps, offers as pretty a 
variety of scenery and perspective as any that we have seen. 
Previous to arriving at the " Plough," the scene of our final stage, we 
partake of tea at the charmingly-situated and admirably-managed inn 
known as the " Queen's Head," at Bolney. Now comes our longest 
stage of all, and we have ample time to admire the very pretty 
surroundings through which we are being taken. 
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The village church at Pyecombe has a leaden front, which is said 
to date from the eleventh century. Passing through Patcham, the 
church of which contains a twelfth-century fresco above the chancel 
arch, the first vista of Brighton is encountered in the shape of Preston, 
with its fine public park. It was acquired in i882, and is much used and 
appreciated by Brightonians. The coach, making its way to the 
"Old Ship Hotel," which is the most popular coaching hotel at 
Brighton, passes through the principal thoroughfares of the town, 
and thus affords the passenger a good idea of the size and character 
of the Queen of Watering Places. The coacli leaves the following 
day of its arrival at noon, and starts from the same place — namely, 
the " Old Ship," reaching Northumberland Avenue at 6 p.m., in 
ample time for dinner. The same road exactly is followed, and the 
times of arrival and departure at and from each calling-place will ' 
be found on reference to the time table of the " Comet " 
on page 22. 

As we went to press with the " Guide," it was intended to launch 
a second " Comet " coach to run alternately with its sister 
" Comet " between Brighton and London, the journey from the 
watering-place to the Metropolis being undertaken every Tuesday, 
Thursday, and Saturday ; and then returning from London on 
the odd days, namely, Mondays, Wednesdays, and Fridays. This 
coach is also owned by Messrs. Woodland and Son, and needless 
to say the same route in every particular is followed, and the 
same excellence in the character of the turn-out is observed. For 
the first time in its history since the "good old coaching days," 
when something like 20 or 30 different mail stages used to run out 
from Brighton to various parts of the country, the " Queen of 
Watering-places" this year is blessed with five or six different 
passenger coaches, each one of which, it may be safely reckoned, will 
be well supported by the residents of Brighton. It is much in 
favour of the different proprietors that there are so few resources 
open to visitors to Brighton. With the exception of the eternal 
parade, indulged in fmiic de viievx, morning, noon, and night, up 
and down the " Front," or a monotonous drive up and down the 
King's Road (and it is simply the same old "Front" under another 
name), there is very little for visitors to do. Now that coaching, 
however, has taken such a firm and vigorous root in the estimation 
f)f Brightonians and among visitors to this salubrious, if dull, town, 
they will find their spare time well and pleasurably enough occupied. 
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ROUTE. 

FROM LONDON TO BRIGHTON. (Distance, 53 miles.) 

"THE COMET." 



Proprietors 

Coachman 

Guard 



Messrs. EDMUND WOODLAND & SON. 
ARTHUR WOODLAND. 
HARRY HORWOOD. 



Inter- 
mediate 
Fares. 



s. (I, 

2 

2 6 

4 

5 6 

6 6 

7 6 

9 

9 6 

10 

11 

12 6 

13 6 

14 

15 



11 

12 6 

13 
15 



DOWN JOURNEY. 

(Bverv Tuesday, Thursday, and Saturday.) 



Northumberland Avenue, Hotel Victoria 
*r^treatham, Horse and Groom 

West Croydon, Fox and Hounds 

*Purley, Royal Oak 

*Merstham, The Feathers 

Redhill, Queen Anne 



1 





1 


6 


2 


6 


4 





5 





5 


6 


6 





7 


6 


8 


6 



*Horley, Chequers (for luncheon) 

Crawley, The George 

*Peas Pottage, Black Swan ... 

Hand Cross, Red Lion 

*Bolney, Queen's Head (for tea) 

Albourne, King's Head 
*Pyecombe, The Plough 

Patcham, Black Lion 

Brighton, Old Ship 



UP JOURNEY. 

(Bvery Monday, Wednesday and Friday.) 



Brighton, Old Ship 

Patcham, Black Lion ... 
*Pyecombe, The Plough... 

Albourne, King's Head... 
*Bolney, Queen^ Head ... 

Hand Cross, Red Lion ... 
*Peas Pottage, Black Swan 

Crawley, The George ... 



Jarr 
idep. 



*Horley, Chequers (for luncheon) 

Redhill, Queen Anne ... ./. 
*Merstham, The Feathers 
*Purley, Royal Oak (for tea) ... 

West Croydon, Fox and Hounds 
*Streatham, Horse and Groom 

London, Hotel Victoria 



I arr. 
Idep. 



Mile- 
age. 



6 

9 

13 

18 
20 

25 

30 
32 
34 
38 
43 
47 
49 
53 



Time 
Table. 



11 

11 40 

12 5 
12 25 



1 
1 
1 
2 
2 
2 
3 
3 
4 
4 
4 
5 




10 
40 
10 
40 
50 


30 


20 
35 





12 


12 25 


12 40 


1 


1 30 


2 


2 10 


2 20 


2 50 


3 20 


3 50 


4 


440 


5 


5 20 


6 6 



* Change Horses. 
FARES .-—Single, 13s. Return, SOa. Box Seat, 5s. extra each way. 
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A TRIP ON A "COMET." 

(Reprinted from The Road, Aug. 1st, 1893.) 

'YE a nodding acquaintance with some of the stars. 
Though I am not Astronomer Eoyal (far from it) ; 
Bat IVe looked through a telescope up at red Mars, 
And Tve been for a fifty-mile spin on a *^ Comet,** 

The *' Comet " perhaps it were better to say, 

Since from others it has a distinction emphatic ; 

For, while all the rest irresponsibly stray, 
The ** Comet" I mention is never erratic. 

'Twixt London and Brighton it goes by the card 
At a pace that few rivals, if any, approach man ; 

With Stanley T. Cave for a toot-a-toot guard. 

And cheery Bill Wragg for an out-and-out coachman. 

Through Streatham, West Croydon, and Purley we speed. 
To Merstham, and over Red Hill ; then, arriving 

At Horley, to hunger's keen call we give heed. 

While the *' Chequers' " exchequer is palpably thriving. 

After Crawley, with Cave as postillion ahead, 

We climb at a canter a hill they spell Slaugham, 

But which, by the natives of Sussex, 'tis said. 

Is pronounced as if rhyming completely with Clapham. 

Then from Hand Cross, through Bolney, to Albourne we hie, 
Where a brew of good tea is invitingly waiting; 

Then Pyecombe and Preston slip rapidly by, 

And adown the Kew Steine soon our wheels are gyrating. 

At last to the tick of the clock, at the '' Ship " 

We descend ; and thus endeth a chapter delicious — 

But I'm planning already another such trip, 

If the stars and the '^ Comet" alike are propitious. 



P.S. — There is just one omission I find now I've ended. 
The scenery — well, in a word, it was splendid! 



G. 



For CURRENT COACHING NEWS read "THE ROAD," published every 
month at 60, Strand, W.C. Annual Subscription, post free 8s. Cd. The 
only Coaohins Journal in the World! 
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LONDON AND BELLAGIO- 

It was only towards the end of last season that the " Excelsior," 
always under the ppoprietorshio of Mr. Charles Webling, was first 
seen on the Bellaggio road. For several years previously the pro- 
prietor of this vehicle — one of the best known and best liked in 
London — had favoured the Sevenoaks and Tunbridge Wells rood, 
and the journey was acknowledged to be one of the longest **out- 
and-home " runs ever adopted by any one coach in the course of a 
single day. It was, in truth, too big an undertaking, however, to 
enter into, and it was not always that Mr. Webling had the road to 
himself, for on occasions other coach proprietors vied with him for 
support on the Sevenoaks road, although it must be confessed that 
the competition, keen as it was, did not continue for any length of 
time. And yet, again, Mr. Webling found himself alone on the 
beautiful Kent road. The subscribers to the "Excelsior" seemed to 
tire of the Tunbridge Wells journey, pleasant as it was from a coach- 
ing point of view ; and consequently, last season, the proprietor of the 
*' Excelsior " determined to change his route, and there being no 
coach on the Bellaggio road (which was once occupied by the 
"Defiance"), he at once seized' the opportunity of horsing this 
pretty road with the "Excelsior." The change was considered at 
the time to be a very commendable one, and, moreover, it ai)peared 
to meet the wishes of many who patronised this well-known vehicle, 
for during last season the coach carried very fair loads, considering 
the disastrous weather which was experienced throughout the country. 

As usual, the Hotel Victoria in Northumberland Avenue is 
made the starting point of the "Excelsior," the time of departure 
being a quarter to eleven, the coach wending its way through the 
various metropolitan streets and suburbs as far as the semi-rural 
district of Streatham, where at the " Horse and Groom " the first 
change of horses is made. Streatham would appear to possess several 
charms of its own, if one may judge from the large number of 
elegant rc&ulcnces which are to be met with in the neighbourhood. 
The (ountrj' round about stands very high, and it is stated that 
it IS a ver^- healthy spot upon which to erect one's tent. We are 
perfectly willing to believe it; and certainly the attempts made 
by t]:e inhabitants to improve the appearance of the place, by cul- 
tivating flowers and foliage of all descriptions, are to be commended. 
Streatham Hill lies well above the low-lying district of Brixton, 
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and upon this road the " Comet " coach on its way to Brighton has 
to pass. The route adopted by the " Excelsior," on its way to 
Bellaggio, begins to be attractive once Streatham is passed, the 
road between the Hotel Victoria and the "Horse and Groom" 
scarcely being of an entrancing character, the coach having to pass 
several tram-lines and through an unusually crowded traffic until 
the more open country — which, as we have said, begins at Streatham 
— ^is reached. 

With its fresh team the "Excelsior" resumes its journey, and 
proceeds to Croydon, which is only a few miles distant from Streat- 
ham ; but before arriving thither the villages of Norbury, Thornton 
Heath, and Broad Green are each passed, and from the top of the 
coach the towers and buildings of the Crystal Palace can be seen 
very prominently on the heights of Sydenham, which are situated 
on the left. The road hereabouts is a capital one, and it is agreeable 
to find one's self at length free from the ubiquitous tram-lines, but 
unfortimately this luxury is not enjoyed for any considerable time, 
inasmuch as at Croydon these abominations to coaching folk are 
particularly numerous and aggressive ; moreover, the streets of Croydon 
are miserably narrow, and in some places there is barely sufficient 
room to enable two vehicles to pass without running into collision ; 
while in addition to these drawbacks the tram-lines are very likely 
to catch the wheels of the coach, and thereby give the whole machine 
a nasty twist. There are a few interesting buildings at Croydon, 
however, and among the more important of these may be mentioned 
the Hospital, which is situated near the London and County Bank. 
This was founded by Archbishop Whitgift, in the days of Good 
Queen Bess, and special attention is attracted to its grand old motto, 
which is to the effect that *^ Qui dat paujyerl non hidiff<'Mty 

On the opposite side is Crownhill Road, leading out of which 
is Old Palace Road, where are situated such remnants as are left of 
the Archiepiscopal Palace, which dates from the days of the 
Conqueror. The Great Hall is in good preservation, but the building 
has fallen into private hands. Shortly after passing the Hospital 
the attention of passengers is directed to the sign of the " Grey- 
hound," which spans right across the road, and at the hotel bearing 
this name a second team will be foimd in readiness. The " Excelsior " 
now departs from the main road to Brighton, and branches off to 
the left, and for some distance the path lies through the suburbs 
of Croydon. The scenery hereabouts is not particularly attractive ; 
but once these remnants of London's suburbs are left behind, how- 
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ever, and the open Surrey couptry is again in view, the dinginess 
of the outlying streets is speedily forgotten. Some two and a half 
miles from Croydon is situated the hamlet of Sanderstead, while 
another two miles beyond the last named village is NVarlingham. 
At the Whyteleaf Tavern another change of horses is effected, the 
next stage, namely, that to Godstone, occupying about half -an- 
hour. Before reaching the latter place, however, passengers will 
enjoy a view of a charming stretcli of valley scenery ; while Godstone 
Green, with its old hostelry, tlie "White Hart," is also worth visit- 
ing. This inn, which is said to date from the time of Richard 
II., is a charming old house, and in almost every room tliere is some 
sort of memento of the past ; while the establisliment was also 
well known to Theodore Hook, who has immortalised it in the pages 
of **Jack Brag.** The "Excelsior," however, does not make tlie 
"White Hart'* its halting place, but prefers tlie "Clayton Arms." 
Hero the fourth chainge takes place, and when everytliing is (vnce 
more in readiness, the "Excelsior" makes its way to Blindley Heath 
Matli its interesting church, parsonage, and school-house. Another 
change is made here, namely, at the "Blue Anchor," and at a 
quarter to two the last stage is commenced. We assume that 
most of our readers are acquainted witli the famous race-course at 
Lingfield, which the coach, not making any stoppage, will not 
enable tliem to inspect more closely on this occasion. Leaving 
Lingfield we approach Bellaggio, a place which some four or five 
years ago promised to blossom into a very attractive and unique 
spot. The idea was to erect thereon a number of cosy bungalows, 
which, being let at a low rental, would enable jadtd Londoners 
to pass, at any rate, a few hours of imdimmed and quiet delight in 
one of the prettiest portions of the coimty of Surrey. There seemed 
to be very little that bountiful Nature had not already done to make 
this locality particularly attractive. Hill and dale, woodland and 
plain, ail exist here in profusion, and combine to render it an ideal 
spot for those who love the country for the country's sake. Very 
little tree-felling has been indulged in, and the bungalows ai*e erected 
as near to, and surrounded by, as many trees as can be found. 
The original idea was an exceedingly good one, and although, 
perhaps, it has not proved quite as successful as the promoters at 
one time expected, it is nevertheless a decided move in tlie right 
direction, and one which we should like to sou followed more closely 
and more frequently in England. In an article dcHcribing a coacli 
journey to Bellaggio which was published in Tho Road of June 1st. 
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1391, the following passage occurs: "Bellaggio is undoubtedly a 
veiy foe estate, and the proprietor of tbe coach has shown his 
good sense in selecting it as his destination. But before anjtliing 
like general satisfaction can be expected, the arrangements in vogue 
at tbe club must be tboroughly reorganised. At the present 
moment the accommodation can only be said to exist in the primitive 
stage. The Bellaggio Club is, in outward appearance, an exceedingly 
elegant and liandsome building, while the ground-iloor rooms are 
well arranged ami exceedingly comfortable ; but one requires some- 
thing more tlian this after a lung journey of three or four hours 
from town. It is understood tliat the club will shortly be placed 
undec entirely new management, and it may sincerely be trusted 
that this will prove itself a more competent one than tliat at present 
in poseession." These lines were not without their effect. The club 
hat undoubtedly improved in many ways ; but, all the same, in 
arranging his season this year Mr, Cbas. Webling has foregone 
the privilege of putting up at the Bellaggio Club, and has adopted 
as his stopping place the Dorman's Park Hotel, which, being an 
institution of some repute, should give no occasion for complaint 
upon the part of any of the coach passengerB. 
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ROUTE. 

From London to Bellaggio. 



"^MM WMVWE^Bl^M 



99 



Proprietor and Coachman 
Guard 



Mr. CHARLES WEBLING. 
WILLIAM GROAT. 



Inter- 
mediate 
Fares. 



8. 


d. 


2 





4 





6 





8 





9 





10 








1 

2 
4 
6 
8 

10 



DOWN JOURNEY. 

(Every day, Sundays included.) 



Northumberland Avenue, Hotel Victoria 
*Streatham, Horse and Groom 
*Croydon, Greyhound Hotel ... 
*Warlingham, Whyteleaf Tavern . 
*God8tone, Clayton Arms ... 
*Blindley Heath, Blue Anchor 

Bellaggio Hotel 



UP JOURNEY. 



Bellaggio Hotel 

*Blindley Heath, Blue Anchor 
*Godstone, Clayton Arms 
*Warlingham, Whyteleaf Tavern 
*Croy don. Greyhound Hotel ... 
*Streatham, Horse and Groom 

London, Hotel Victoria 



Mile- 
age. 



Time 
Table. 



10 45 

11 35 

12 10 
12 45 

1 15 

1 45 

2 



3 45 

4 

4 35 

5 5 
535 

6 10 

7 



'Change Horsei. 
FARBS.— SiKOLX, lOs. BSTUBN, 168. Boz SMit, ^ €4 



•xtra fttdi way, 
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LONDON AND ROMFORD. 

It is only within the past few years that road coaches have been 
«een in the less wealthy and less aristocratic side of the metropolis. 
As a rule, those who throng Northumberland Avenue would scarcely 
believe there are any enthusiasts in regard to four-in-hand driving 
to be found on the other side of the river ; but it is as 
well to know that this is far from being the case. As a matter of 
fact, there are several very capable whips in the east of London, 
many of whom have striven their utmost to encourage and further 
the interests of this popular pastime in their immediate vicinity. 
Nor have their -efforts been w^ithout avail, for be it said to their 
credit that last year the two coaches that inaugurated a season 
in the district referred to were very well patronised by those who 
live some considerable distance from Northumberland Avenue, and 
who, consequently, find it inconvenient to go so far for the purpose 
of enjoying a day's drive on the top of a well-appointed four-in-hand. 
Years ago, Bishopsgate and its vicinity were famous for the 
number of mail coaches that left the chief hostelries for various 
parts of the country-; but since the advent of the iron horse all 
traces both of coaches and of coaching inns have been almost 
entirely swept away, and Bishopsgate, once so prominent in coaching 
annals, is practically an unknown quantity in the present day of 
coaching. The reason, of course, is not difl&cult to determine. The 
railways, and railways alone, have been responsible for this com- 
plete demolition of the coaches from the eastern boundary of the 
City, and up till last year it was but very seldom that one saw a 
four-in-hand traversing this portion of the metropolis. A little 
beyond Bishopsgate, however, namely, in Spitalfields, things have 
latterly assumed a different aspect, and during the coming summer 
two or three coaches will be found to be running in the inmiediate 
vidnity for the convenience of those who, as we have pointed out, do 
not care to wend their way as far as Gharing Gross for the purpose 
of realising the delights of coaching. As has been pointed out 
in TJie Road journal, this is in itself a healthy sign of the interest 
which is manifested in coaching generally, and it can only be hoped 
that the enthusiasm which has been evinced up to the present will 
not show any diminution, but that the popular pastime will, if 
anything, meet with even greater public support. 

Mr. Harry Balls, who a year or two ago was one of the subscribers 
to the "Present Times," and Mr. John Finch, Jun-, of Hackney Road, 

c 
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may be said to be the pioneers of coaching in East London, and in- 
deed, it would be difficult to find a couple of more energetic and en- 
thusiastic coaching men. As was only to be expected, when they 
first turned their attention to running a four-in-hand, the amount of 
pubUo support which they received was not at all encouraging ; but 
time has brought its reward, and now their united efforts have re- 
sulted in the " Essex Express " having become quite a well-known 
figure on most of the Essex roads. The proprietor and subscribers of 
tlie coach do not set themselves out to patronise any particular spot. 
They have a free and imfettered programme to roam through, and on 
one occasion, for instance, they journey to Chingford, while on another 
they will visit Romford, other ulaces which are patronised, in turns, 
including Loughton, Sewardstone, Abridge and Chigwell, Theydon 
Bois, Broxboume, and Waltham Abbey. 

Of course, it is impossible for ua to refer in any way fully to 
even a selection of the various routes which are taken by the 
"Essex Express," but, inasmuch as the trip to Romford is, perhaps, 
among the most enjoyable of the whole number, we give herewith 
a few notes concerning the same. The coach leaves* the "Black 
Eagle, Spitalfields, at three o'clock every Wednesday afternoon, 
and soon enters the Whitechapel Road, the vehicle turning to the 
left, and, rattling away over the stones, passes, on the right, the 
London General Hospital, which, as everybody knows, is the largest 
institution of its kind in Great Britain. There are about 800 beds 
in the various wards, and no fewer than forty resident appointments 
are made annually. Opposite the Hospital is the Mile End 
terminus of the District Railway, and in the course of a minute 
or so the coach enters the Mile End Road, which is one 
of the widest thoroughfares in the metropolis. There is nothing 
particularly picturesque, however, to attract the eye, although as 
the People's Palace is approached passengers here have plenty of 
food for reflection. Thel Palace is a very handsome structure, and 
is used for a variety of purposes, while it is also favourably known 
as a training ground. Bow Road is entered shortly after passing 
the large building referred to, and the coach soon makes its way 
to the railway station, after passing which, the attention of passen- 
gers is attracted to the Bow and Bromley Institute, at which place 
a large number of residents of the vicinity regularly attend. A 
little beyond Bow the coach passes over the Lea Bridge, and in a few 
moments the " Green Man," at Stratford, is reached. At Stratford a 
number of roads join one another, that on the left leading to Low 



Leytoa and Walthnmatow, and that on the right leading to East 
and West Ham. The route purfued by the "EipreM," however, 
!•< via Upton Park, and here the road improvee immensely, enpecUllf 
as Forest Gate is reached. The coach is now travelling over the 
level Bomford road through Sford, which ib a distance of nearlj 
seven miles from Whitechapel Church, and which place is only too 
well known to Londoners on account of its eitenaive, but beantifuUy 
kept, cemetery. The little river Ending is subsequaitly crossed, 
and then tbe hamlet of Chsdwell ia passed. Another mile further 
on. and the Whalebone is en evidence, and tGence t« tile destina- 
tion of the "Express" is a matter of nearly another two miles, 
llie Golden Lion Hotel is made the stopping; place, and here coach 
paseengers will find eveiy attrition paid to them by Mr. Peter 
Reynolds, who is very much inlereisted in coaching, and who, it 
will be recollected, took a. very imporbiiit part in the running of 
the London-Sonthend coach lost season. Rcnnford is generally full 
of people on Wednesdays, aa it is the local market day, and, as might 
be expected, those who come up from the " country '' evince an un- 
usual amount of interest in the coach, and greet it« B.rrival with the 
utmost enthusiasm. Beyond the attraction already mentioned, how- 
ever, luere is nothing of importance to be seen at Romford, although 
there are soma very enjoyable walks in the neighbourhood, of which 
ooach passengers will certainly do well to take advantage. 

(.for Tune-tabU of " Ettex E^preti" tee -page 166.) 
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LONDON AND SOUTHEND. 

One of the most recent acquisitions to the ranks of London (ont-of- 
town) coaches is the " Essex Times," which, it will be recollected, 
made its first appearance upon the road at the beginning of August 
last. The " Plough," in Mile End Road, E. , is made its starting point, 
and the route which is adopted for the initial stage — ^namely, that to 
Romford — is identical with that which is followed by the " Essex Ex- 
press," another newly-launched coach, which is referred to in another 
portion of this publication. It will be recollected that the "Rocket," 
on its way to Colchester, used to stop for luncheon at Romford ; and 
it was then probably that Mr. Peter Reynolds, one of the proprietors 
of the London-Southend coach, at whose old-fashioned hostelry, the 
Golden Lion, passengers sat down to luncheon, first became known 
among the coaching fraternity. Here, also, the " Essex Express," on 
its frequent journeys to Romford, makes its rendezvous, and a better 
selection could scarcely be made. The staple industry of the town is 
the brewing of beer, the establshment of Messrs. Ind, Coope and Co., 
Limited, who have also some very substantial premises at Burton- on- 
Trent, giving employment to nearly all who live at Romford. In 
addition to t^e brewery, however, there is nothing much to be seen, 
although mention might be made of the market hall at the far end 
of the town. A change of horses is effected at the Golden Lion, and 
the succeeding stage will be found to be a somewhat heavy one for 
the horses, although the hills round about afford some magnificent views 
which coach passengers will not fail to appreciate. Soon after leav- 
ing Romford the Attention of those on board is directed to the fine 
old mansion on the left, which is known as Gidea Hall, and is 
said to have been the property of Jabez Balfour, of evil repute. 
A little further on, viz., at Brook Street, which is reached shortly 
before entering Brentwood, is the spot where John Nelson, well 
known in the old coaching days, kept eight strong horses to help his 
vehicles up the somewhat steep ascent into the town ; and then, when 
Brentwood is passed, the guard will call the attention of his passengers 
to Mr. Courage, the brewer's, pretty residence, which is surrounded 
by a very neatly trimmed' holly fence. Up till now, of course, the 
latter portion of the route which has been pursued is the main Col- 
chester road; but at Shenfield this is quitted, the coach bearing to 
the right and thus on to the Southend Road, and a little distance 
beyond is Bridge Farm, wherf^ horses were changed last year. From 
the farm to BOlericay is a splendid bit of road, but, unfortunately, 
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the distance is all too short. It is some eight miles distant from 
Billericay before another chansre is effected, and immediately beyond 
the latter town a view is obtained of the residence of the 
Master of the Essex Union Foxhounds, while the kennels are visible 
from the top of the coach. Hereabouts a capital view is to be ob- 
tained from the box seat, and should you happen to be the possessor of 
that much-coveted cushion, you can see for miles in front of you, the 
coaoh now being supposed to have attained the highest point in Essex. 

Just here there is a very stiff descent to be faced, but this is safely 
covered with the aid of the skid, and then it is easy running as far as 
White's Bridge, at Cray's Hill, which was formerly made the next 
changing station. After a brief interval the journey is resumed, and 
then the coach makes for Wickford, where a stoppage is made at the 
Castle Hotel, kept by Mr. J. Ruffhead. Four miles farther on — and 
this is a pretty little run — ^another change of horses is effected at the 
Crown Hotel, at Rayleigh, and here passengers have sufl&dent time 
at their disposal to allow of a cup of tea being taken. There is then 
an ascent to be surmounted on leaving Rayleigh. Three miles out of 
the town is situated Hockley Hill, whence a capital view is to be 
obtained of Crouch River, which runs in the valley below, and which 
is stated by some to be the most valuable piece of water in England. 
The only claim, however, that the Crouch River can put forward for 
this distinction is that the water contains numerous beds of oysters, 
and inasmuch as no less than fourpence is frequently asked for one 
of these "succulent bivalves," there may, after all, be something in 
the contention above referred to. As Rochford is entered the average 
coach passenger will not fail to cast a glance at the old castle, in 
which it is said that Anne Boleyn was born. A few mnutes' stop- 
paisje is made at the interesting little village, the coach pulling up 
at the Old Ship. Passengers can, therefore, seize the opportu- 
nity of exercising their limbs, but they must not wander far afield, 
as the journey is quickly resumed, and in a few moments the fine old 
priory and church of Prittlewell are soon approached. At Prittle- 
well, also, the coach passes the kennels of the Rochford Harriers, of 
which, we believe, Mr. James Tabor is Master ; and shortly after 
the " Es?ex Times " arrives at its destination — namelv, the Roval 
Hotel, situated in the High Street, Southend, the time of arrival 
being 5.30 p.m. 

It is only within the past few years that Southend has become a 
popular resort with Londoners. It is a pleasant watering-place and 
a well-built modem town, situated as it is on the northern shore of 
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the Thames Estuary, oppoaita to Sheeraess. As compared with mich 
resorts aa BrigLton, Hastings, Ramsgate, and Margate, perhaps it 
aoareely occupies a. prominent position, but the town neverthelesa 
po>(se38ea both bathing and boating facilities ; while the Pier, which 
is said to be the longest in this conntry, is no less than one and a 
cinarter miles in length. Then there is the inevitable Promenade, 
without which it would appear no seaside reai)rt can hope to become 
fashionable, and a waDc along the clifia by the shore is also intereat- 
ing. Moreover, on the slopes of the dLffs there is for the use of 
vidtors a, very pleasant shrubbery, richly planted with ornamental 
trees and plants ; while another recommendation in regard to Southend 
is ita exceptional naJubrity, especially for children, and the small- 
ness of the rainfall enables it to rank as one of the driest places in 
the kingdom. 
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ROUTE 
From London to Southend. (Distance, 42 Miles.) 

"THE ESSEX TIMES." 



Proprietors 

Coachman ... 
Guard 



{ 



Messrs. FRANK 
PETER 

FRANK 

JAMES 



WEBSTER & 
REYNOLDS. 

WEBSTER. 

WOOD. 



Inter- 
mediate 
ParPH. 



8, d. 



6 



10 6 



4 6 



10 6 



DOWN JOURNEY. 

(Every alternate daj.) 



London, The Plough, Mile End Road 

Ilford, The Angel 

*Romford, Golden Lion 

Brentwood, Yorkshire Grey 

*Billericay, Red Lion (for luncheon) 

Cray's Hill, Shepherd and Dog. . . 

Wickf ord, The Castle 

*Rayleigh, Crown Hotel 

Rochford, Old Ship 

Southend, Royal Hotel 



UP JOURNEY. 

(Every alternate day.) 



Southend, Royal Hotel 

Roohf ord. Old Ship 

*Rayleigh, Crown Hotel 

Wickf ord. The Castle 

Cray's Hill, Shepherd and Dog... 

*Blllericay, Red Lion (for luncheon) 

Brentwood, Yorkshire Grey 

*Romford, Grolden Lion 

Ilford, The Angel 

London, Th- Plough 



/ arr. 
(^dep. 



/arr. 
\dep. 



^Change Horses. 
FAHES : SINGLE, lOs. Bd., Return, £1 Is. Od. 
Box Seat, 3s. Cd. extra each way. 



Time 
Table. 



11 

11 45 

12 35 

1 30 

2 

2 30 

3 25 

4 15 

5 5 
5 30 



11 





11 


40 


12 


30 


1 


20 


2 





2 


30 


3 


25 


4 


10 


5 





5 


30 
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ROUTE 
From SOUTHEND to LONDON. {Distance, 42 Miles.) 

" THE ESSEX EXCELSIOR." 



/ Messrs. Frank Webster and 
Proprietors -^ Peter Reynolds. 

Coachman Peter Reynolds. 

Guard Tom Reynolds. 



Inter- 
mediate 
Fares. 


DOWN JOUKMTEY. 

(Kvery alternate day). 


Time 
Table. 


A\ d. 
4 6 

:o 6 


Southend, Royal Hotel 

Rochford, Old Ship 

*Rayleigh, Crown Hotel 

Wickford, Castle Hotel 

*Cray's Hill, Shepherd and Dog 

Billericay, Red Lion (for luncheon) 

*Brentwood, Yorkshire Grey 

*Romford, Golden Lion 

Ilford, The Angel 

London, The Plough, Mile End Road, E. 


f arr. 
(dep. 

• • • 

• • • 


11 

11 40 

12 30 

1 20 

2 

2 ?0 

3 25 

4 10 

5 
5 30 




UP JOXJKNEY. 

(Every alternate day.) 




6 
10 6 


London, The Plough 

Dford, The Angel 

*Romford, Golden Lion 

*Brentwood, Yorkshire Grey 

Billericay, Red Lion (for luncheon) 

*Cray*s Hill, Shepherd and Dog 

W ickf ord, Castle Hotel 

*Rayleigh, Crown Hotel 

Rochford, Old Ship 

Southend, Royal Hotel 


• ■ • 

• • • 

• • • 

arr. 
dep. 

... 1 


11 

11 45 

12 35 

1 30 

2 

2 80. 

3 25 

4 15 

5 5 
5 30 



• Change Horses. 

Fares :— Single, IDs. 6d. Return, £l ig. od. 

Box Seat, 88. 6d. extra each way. 
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LONDON AND GUILDFORD. 

I HE Guildford coach is the doyen of the London 
road-coaches, and last year attained its majority — ^its 
working majority, as it may be called. It was in 
1873 that it was placed on the Guildford Road by 
Mr. Angell, and now in the season of 1895 it is still 
to be found running regularly over the same route. 
Mr. Walter Sboolbred, the sole proprietor, is apparently a strong 
believer in a conservative policy. He himself has been connected 
with the coach for the past nineteen years, working it first in 
conjunction with Sir H. de Bathe, Mr. Luxmore, and Major 
Fumivall, but soon taking the entire management into his own capa- 
ble hands. Since then, the "New Times" has known few changes 
save the inevitable ones due to death and decay. Some five years 
back Thoroughgood, for seventeen years guard of the " New Times," 
died, and was succeeded by W. Samson ; and three seasons back, tlie 
old coach being completely worn out, by nearly twenty years* hard 
service, Shanks built a new one to replace it;' but throughout Mr. 
Shoolbred has kept steadily to his old route, his old time-table, 
and, as nearly as possible, to his old point of departure. Amongst 
the faithless who deserted Piccadilly for Northumberland Avenue 
in a body, when the "White Horse Cellars" were sold, pulled down, 
and re-built, the " Perseverance '' and the " New Times " were 
alone faithful found, merely crossing the way to 155, Piccadilly, 
almost opposite. But the "Perseverance" did not persevere. It 
soon afterwards changed hands, and went to join the glad throng 
in Northumberland Avenue, soi that Mr. Shoolbred is now in the 
position of the "Last Rose of Summer" — "left bloominpf alone, all 
her lovely companions," etc., etc. Perhaps, however, "beaming" 
would be the more correct word ; at least, Mr. Shoolbred has 
certainly no reason to regret his adherence to old traditions, for 
the popularity of the " New Times " has known no diminution. 
Running over a road that has strong claims to be considered, and 
is often called "the prettiest route out of London," possessed of 
a high reputation, and well-managed in every way, the " New 
Times," start where it may, is never likely to lack patrons. But 
the public is hereby duly warned that " punctuality " is the watch- 
word of the "New Times,'* and all intending passengers ought to 
be at the " Berkeley Hotel " (from which the coach now starts) at 
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least some minutes before eleven o'clock, which is not only the 
advertised, but the actual hour of departure. 

Leaving on the very stroke of eleven, then, the "New Times " 
makes its way down Piccadilly, and along the Brompton Road, 
until it reaches the Softh Kensington Museum, when it turns to 
the left into the Fulham Road, which " long, unlovely street " we 
traverse to the bitter end, crossing the Thames by Putney Bridge, 
known to fame as the starting-place of the Oxford and Cambridge 
Boat Race. Threadinp^ our way through the narrow old High 
Street of Putney Town, we soon reach Putney Hill, a somewhat 
steep ascent, which requires plenty of " collar-work " before it is 
surmounted, and we gain Wimbledon Common, where, on fine 
Saturdays especially, the golf balls whistle through the air as 
thickly as ever did the bullets in the palmy days of the Volunteer 
Rifle Meeting. Now comes a brisk spin along the Portsmouth 
Road, into the main road to Kingston-on-Thames, and down the 
hill again to Kingston Vale and the "Robin Hood,'' where we 
change horses for the first time. 

Beginning our second stage, we quickly pass the Robin Hood 
Q-ate of Richmond Park ; and then comes another stiff pull to 
the top of Coombe Hill, which is the greatest elevation we attain 
during the drive. Here we note the Duke of Cambridge's property 
on the left, Mr. R. C. Vyner's picturesque ivy-hidden stables, and 
Veitch's exteiA^fve nurser,- gardens, and on fine days can obtain a 
capital view of the county of Surrey and the surrounding hills. 
From here it is but an eight minutes' run to Kingston, where, if 
need be, we halt to pick up passengers at the "Griffin," in the 
quaint old market-place. Should there prove to be none, however, 
we continue our course past the King's Stone — where were 
crowned the early English kings of the tenth century, from 
Edhvard the Elder down to Ethelred II. — follow the banks of the 
Thames as far as Raven's Eyot at Surbiton, and then proceed by 
way of Long Ditton and Ditton Marsh to Sandown Park Race- 
course, and so on to Esher, where our second change is leady at 
the " Bear, ' an old-fashioned Dlace with some slight pretensions to 
historical interest, Louis PhiliDne having stopped there on his flight 
from jjrance in 1848. In tli© hall still stands a pair of extraordi- 
nary looking boots, belonging not to Louis Philippe — for he, as 
is well known, left his shoes behind him in Paris to Napoleon HI. 
to slip into shortly afterwards— but to one of his postilions. People 
who take an interest in boots should not miss this spectacle on any 
account. 
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Tearing ourselves away from these fascinating relios, we take 
our seats again, and are rapidly away, past the Palace of Clare- 
MONT, which is now the residence of H.R.H. the Duchess of 
Albany, on our left, and Esher Court, one of the many places 
once inEabitated by Cardinal Wolsey, on our right. A little farther 
on comes the piece of road known as Fair Mile, so called because 
it is said to be the only level mile on the road between London and 
Guildford; and from Fair Mile a few minutes' drive takes us to 
CoBHAM, where Mr. Pickwick made that memorable discovery of 
the stone with the mysterious inscription, which so greatly en- 
hanced his antiquarian renown, despite the scurrilous attacks of 
the malignant Blotton. Grossing the river Mole, and leaving 
Pain's Hill away on the left, we now journey comfortably along for 
several miles under the shade of pine-trees, until we reach Wisley 
Heath, where Mrs. Buxton's property — Fox Warren — at once 
attracts attention ; while, some distance farther on, we pass the 
well-known Hut Hotel, which has been modernised almost out of 
knowledjtj of late years, but, as its pretty little lake has not been 
"improved" away, is still a favourite resort of anglers. In another 
ten minutes we have completed the third stage of our journey, and 
are pulling up at the "Talbot" in Ripley, famous — or, rather, 
infamous — for its cyclists. In summer the pretty little village 
simply swarms with them, and, as we leave the "Talbot," we pass 
a temple dedicated to the presiding demon of the place, in the 
shape of a queer little hostelry with the suggestive sign-board of 
"The Scorcher's Rest." From here to Guildford the road is always 
pretty, affording frequent glimpses of the river Wey. Amongst the 
places of importance which we pass on our way, Newark Priory, 
Sutton Place, Clandon Park, and Stoke Park may be noted. 
This is the shortest of all our stages, however, lasting but thirty- 
five minutes ; and, punctually as the town-clock tolls two, the " New 
Times" has made its way up a steep incline, and draws up at the 
door of the "Angel," Guildford, where lunch is as ready for the 
passenger as he, no doubt, is for it. The two hours allowed here are 
not likely to hang heavily on the visitors' hands. For the lazy, 
there is the river Wey to idle by; for the active, there is the old- 
fashioned county town to inspect. Moreover, there is Guildford 
Castle, a ruin dating back to the middle of the twelfth century, 
which should not be missed ; and there is a curious old crypt under 
the hotel, which should not be missed either ; but, as there is also 
a coach which must not be missed, the visitor had perhaps better 
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oat attempt to " do " aU the lions of Guildford in the short interval 
after luncheon. After all, Guildford can wait — but the coach ivon't, 
for the " New Times " leaves the " Angel " at four to tJie minute, 
being due in Piccadilly at seven o'clock. But those who wifJi to 
see more of the town have the remedy in their own hands. Let them 
viat it again, and' they themselves will probably admit tliat they 
cannot Journey there more oomfortahly or more pleasantly than on 
the top of the "New Times." 



^ ^hahljshed Half aOi\tory 
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ROUTE. 
From London to Guildford. (Distance, 28 miles.) 



"THE NEW TIMES." 



Fbopbietor 
Pkofessional 



MR. WALTEB SHOOLBBED. 
W. SAMSON. 



Intermediate Fares. 



In. 



8. d. 



2 6 

3 6 

4 

5 

6 



Out. 



DOWN JOURNEY. 

(Daily* Sundays excepted.) 



8. d. 



3 

4 
5 
5 

7 




6 

6 




8 
10 



Piccadilly, The Berkeley Hotel 

Putney Bailway Station ... 
•Kingston Vale, Bobin Hood 

Kingston, The Griffin ... 

Thames Ditton 

*Esher, The Bear ... 

Cobham, The White Lion 

Wisley Heath, The Hut ... 
*Bipley, The Talbot 

Guildford, Angel Hotel ... 



UP JOURNEY. 



* Change Horses. 

Fares : Single (outside), 10s. ; (inside), 6s. 

Return, ISs. Box Scat, Sis. 6d. extra each way. 



Time 
Table. 



11 





11 30 


11 50 


12 


8 


12 


20 


12 


32 


12 


55 


1 


10 


1 


20 


2 














Gi^ldford, Angel Hotel 


4 


1 


3 





*Bipley, The Talbot 

Wisley Heath, The Hut 


4 32 
4 45 


2 


3 





Cobham, Th e White Lion 


5 


2 6 


4 


6 


*Esher, The Bear 


5 20 




5 





Thames Ditton ... 


5 40 


3 6 


5 


6 


Kingston, The Griffin 


5 50 




6 


6 


♦Kingston Vale, Bobin Hood 

Putney Bailway Station 


6 6 
6 28 


6 


10 





Piccadilly, The Berkeley Hotel 


7 
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LON1>ON AND COVENTRY. 

■^t^mSl I Up hat long-distance coaching is as much appreciated at 
f^ralSiK the present time as it was in the "good old coaching 
'^l^aft^ days" there can be no question; and, indeed, one 
r^i^^-Cc^ might almost go further and state that modem coach- 
e/^^\« img folk are even more enthusiastic in regard to this 
kind of road travelling than were our forefathers, 
iiva&much as coaching nowadays is indulged in merely as a pastime, 
and not ais a matter of necessity, as was formerly the case. The 
Brighton road, as well as the Oxford road, have each their own 
ijarticular coacheS; and a recent comer among the long-distance coaches 
is the "New Age," which was last year launched during the 
season by Mr. Fred Freeman. We regret, however, that 
it U not tJie intention of the proprietor of this coach to run his 
vehicle as frequently as the Oxford coach — namely, every other day ; 
but in all probability the time is not far distant when a regular and 
eflScient coach seivice between London, and Coventry will be es- 
tablished. 

The "Hotel Victoria," Northumberland Avenue, is the scene 
of the departure of the "New Age," and for the first few miles of 
its journey — indeed, as far as Barxet — the same road as that for- 
merly traversed by the "Telegraph" on its way to Hertford is 
followed — namely, via Finchlcy. Bamet completes the first stage of 
the journey, and, on arriving at this well-known Hertfordshire 
town, a fresh team is requisitioned. After a further run of ten 
miles the fine old city of St. Albans is reached, but, of course, 
passengers have not the time at their disposal to inspect any of 
"the historical associations of this place. All that they are enabled 
to do — and all that they are inclined to do, we should imagine, 
considering that the coach arrives, at St. Albans at the somewhat 
«arly hour of 8.45 a.m. — is to enjoy their breakfast, and this they 
are enabled to do at the " Peahen " Hotel, half an hour being allowed 
for the function. On resuming the journey, the next place passed 
of any note is Redbukn, but although this is only a distance of 
four miles farther on, a stop is made at the "Bull Inn." It is 
scarcely necessary, perhaps, to point out that the route by which 
the coach travels is the old Holvhead mail coach road — one of the 
most celebrated of the old coaching roads. From Redbum to 
T)uNSTABLE is a run of eight miles, the scenery passed between these 

D 
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two places being exceedingly prettr, and on reaching the Bedford- 
fhire town another change of horse«) is effected at the "'Red Lion.** 
There are seyeral yery good inns at Dunstable, the town being con- 
tidered an important one in rears gone by, standing as it did on the 
great road between London and the north and north-west counties. The 
town itself is situated on a dry, chalky eminence, near the ChiHeni 
Hills, and amongst its interesting features is the Pbiory Chtbch, 
a yery fine and interesting structure. Soon after leaving Dunstable, 
or, to be quite accurate, three and three-quarter miles beyond it, 
is Hockliffe, immediately west of which place at one time therd 
used to be 8ome inconveniently steep hills, greatly calculated to 
bring riverladen coaches to grief, but these were cut down, and 
the valleys at the same time raised, when tlie new mail road to 
Holyhead was opened — improved and shortened by the Parliamentary 
Committee. Eight miles farther on Fexxt Stbatfobd is reached, thr 
coach pulling up at the '' Swan " ; and, after a further spin of seven 
milcM, the interesting to^m of Stoxy Stratford is entered, the pas- 
sengers alighting at the ** Cock " Hotel, where luncheon is partaken 
of. An hour and a half are allowed for this meal, and certainly the 
time is none too long, the passengers' appetite being endowed by 
this time with a keen edge. The scenery hereabouts is not quite 
fo interesting as tliat wliicli is passed on some portions of the road, 
but by the time Towcester is reached a marked improvement is to 
be seen in this direction. With regard to this last-named Northamp* 
tonshire town, very little can be said either in its favour or against 
it. In years gone by, however, it was considered a very handsome 
and populous town, and was cliiefly noted for its lace and silk ; 
but latterly, we are afraid, it has lust some of its former prestige, 
and is now very little si)oken of, except in connection with the 
fact that it is an old town on the Holyhead road. 

Towcester is situated on two streams, into which the little 
river Tove is divided, wliicli encompass the town, and over which, 
there are three distinct bridges. The coach pulls up at the " Pomfiet 
Anns," Towcester, and after the horses have been attended to, 
the vehicle makes for Weedon, the " New Hotel " being the stopping 
place. This townlet is exceedingly quaint in appearance, and, mote- 
over, it is endowed with some very pleasant surroundings. Another 
four miles farther on and Daventry is reached, this place being only , 
8t)me fifteen miles from Coventry. In the matter of inns Daventry 
is as well off as Dunstable, and, indeed, it is quite as important a 
town as the one already mentioned. At one time it rejoiced ia 
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triiip-ituikiiig as its staple iadustiy. Another change of horees takes 
place at tiie " Wheatsheaf," Daveutry, and ahDrtlf after leaving 
this capital holteliy the cnacli enters Warwickshire, the Grat placH 
of interest passed being DtrNCHDRCH, wliere a sbip is made at tlia 
" Dun Cow.'' Duncliurch cannot be said to be particularly interesting 
either in appearance or asaociation. Indeed, there is scarcely any 
thing colculated to please the average coacli passenger, but never- 
tJielesB, the road between Dimchurch and Coventry may be (xa- 

. aidered one of the most beautiful in the whole of Warwickshire, 
an avenue of trees nearly five miles in length being passed through. 
Wo give, herewith, an illustration of tlie "King's Head" Hotel at 

', Coventry, where passengers stay the night, tttd on the following 
day they once more embark in order to enjoy a coaching tour thtougU 
Warwickshire, passing tlirough such ancient and interei^tiiig places 
as LeamingWn, Kenilwortli, Stoneleigh Abbey, and Warwick. 

The "New Age" retuma to Coventry for tJie evening, and on 
the third day of the trip the coach leaves the " King's Head ■' for 
London, the same route being taken on the Lomewatd journey ai 
that followed for down trip. 

e Table ruill he fov: 
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From 



ROUTE. 
London to Coventry. (Distance, 94 miles.) 

"THE NEW AGE" 



Proprietor and Coachman - 
Guard 



Mr. F. FREEMAN. 
F. FREEMAN. 



Inter- 
mediate 
Fares. 



§ 



« 



'6 



^1 



§ 



DOWN JOURNEY. 



Camberwell Road (94) 

Northumberland Avenue, Hotel Victoria 
*Bamet, Red Lion ... 

St. Albans. Pea Hen... 

Redbum, Bull 
'Dunstable. Red Lion 

Hockliffe, White Horse 

Fenny Stratford, Swan 
*Stony Stratford, Cock 

Towcester, Pomfret Arms 

Weedon, New Hotel... 
*Daventry, Wheatsheaf 

Dunchurch, Dun Cow 

Coventry, King's Head Hotel 



Mile- 
age. 



2 
14 
24 

28 
36 
40 
48 
55 
63 
71 
75 
83 
94 



Time 
Table. 



6 
6 

7 




20 
30 

8 45 

9 35 

10 30 

11 10 

12 20 



1 
3 
4 

4 
6 
7 



30 


10 

56. 


30 



UP JOURNEY. 



Coventry, King's Head Hotel 

Dunchurch, Dun Cow 
*Daventry, Wheatsheaf 

Weedon, New Hotel... 

Towcester, Pomfret Arms 
♦Stony Stratford, Cock 

Fenny Stratford, Swan 

HocklifPe, White Horse 
♦Dunstable, Red Lion 

Redbum, Bull 

St. Albans, Pea Hen... 
*Bamet, Red Lion 

Northumberland Avenue, Hotel Victoria 



11 
19 
23 
31 
39 
46 
54 
58 
66 
70 
80 
92 



6 O 

7 30 

8 40 

9 40 
10 50 
12 6 



1 
2 
3 
5 
5 
7 



15 
35 
O 
O 
45 
10 



8 30 



* Change Hones. 
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LONDON AND VIRGINIA WATER. 

!hE "Old Times" needs no introduction. The mere 
mention of its name is siiflScient to call up memories 
of its constant good service on many routes, of the 
"record" drive to Brighton and back in seven 
hours and fifty minutes, and, above all, of the late 
Jim Selby. lideed, one can no more write of this 
well-known road-coach without referring to its most famous coachman 
than Mr. Dick could keep King Charles's head out of his memorial. 
No coachman of recent years has been so popular as was Selby ; 
and certainly no road-coach is so celebrated as the "Old Times," 
which is known even to those who, as a rule, take but a slight 
interest in coaching matters. No doubt much of its popularity is 
due to the "record ""trip already alluded to; but, in addition to 
this great performance, the "Old Times" has a long roll of good 
work to show. Merely to give a full list of the various routes with 
which it has been connected during the thirteen years of its public 
life would req[uire no inconsiderable amount of space — more, in fact, 
than can here be afforded. Suffice it to state that since it made 
its first appearance on the St. Albans Road on 4th November, 1878, 
it has always been in the very front rank of road-coaches. Nor 
can anyone say, " Superfluous lags the veteran on the stage." The 
popularity of the " Old Times " does not depend upon its past ser- 
vices alone. It is still to the fore, and its reputation remains as 
high as ever. Like a certain other coach — a State coach — it has 
undergone " a change in men, but not in policy " ; and the soundness 
of that policy — tFie coach's policy we mean — does not admit of 
controversy, inasmuch as it simply consists of doing everj'thing as 
well as it can possibly be done. In Mr. Tom Harveyson, who has 
managed the coacli for the last few years, a capable successor to 
Jim Selby has been found ; and amongst liis subscribers he numbers 
such well-known coaching men as Captain Pirie and Messrs. A. S. 
Broadwood, H. L. Beckett, and Walter Dixon, who have been asso- 
ciated with the " Old Times " for many j^ars. Moreover, the 
Virginia Water route, on which 'his coach has been running for the 
past two or three seasons, is one of the most pleasant out of London, 
and Virginia Water itself is a picturesque spot, well worth a visit. 
It may be taken for granted, therefore, that the " Old Times '' will 
fully maintain its ancient popularity and reputation throughout the 
season, and that on fine mornings there will be a very few vacant 
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seate indeed whea it quits the Hotel Victoria on its daily journey, a 
short description of which is here appended. 

Starting from Northumberland Avenue at 10.45 a.m., the "Old 
Times" leaves London bv wav of Piccadilly, Knightsbridge, 
the Brompton Road, and Cromw>:ll Road, through Earl's. 
Court, sacred to Exhibitions, past the Imperial Institute, and 
down Hammersmith Broadway, crossing the river at Hammer- 
smith Suspension Bridge. To streets now succeed long lines of 
suburban villas, almost all of tliem endowed with the most pre? 
tentious names, of a grandeur wholly out of proportion to the 
somewhat modest character of their architecture ; and then, having 
passed the house and grounds of the old Ranelagh Clib, and, on 
the right, the former country premises of the defunct Lyric Club 
— alas ! its end was Police — we emerge on to Barnes Common, and 
may congratulate ourselves on having left the town fairly behind 
us. Tlie Common crossed, we turn sharp to the right as we ap- 
proach Roehampton Lane, and pursue the Richmond Road until, 
three-quarters of an hour from the start, we arrive at East Sheen, 
and pull up at the "Bull," where our first change awaits us. 

From East Sheen to Richmond is no great distance. Quarter 
of an Sour after leaving the *' Bull " we find ourselves at the' 
" G-reyhound " in tlie latter toA^-n, where we halt for a minute or two ; 
and then, crossing the Thames again at Richmond Bridge, spin 
along past Orleans House, now the property of Mr. Cunard, to 
Twickenham, where may be seen a certain Ferry which amateur 
singers have made, perhaps unpleasantly, familiar to their friends^ 
since the publication of the well-known soug by F. E. Weatherley 
and J. L. Molloy. Leaving Twickenham and such painful memories 
beliind us, we next pass Pope's Villa and Strawberry Hill, 
follow the road along the bank of the river to Teddington Lock, 
and so enter Bushey Park, our way for the next mile and a half 
running through the celebrated Avenue, under the shadow of the 
fine old trees, in praise of which it is totally unnecessary to say 
anything here, so well are they known by everybody, if only by 
repute ; they are indeed perfect chestnuts. At the proper season 
of the year, when all the trees are in full bloom, this drive through 
Bushey Park is undoubtedly the prettiest of our journey, half of 
which has by this time been accomplished, for, coming out on the 
highroad opposite Ha^ipton Court Palace, we soon reach the 
" King's Arms " — our halfway house — which is situated hard by 
the Lion Gates of the Palace Gardens ; and here we stop for our 
second change of horses. 



to V 
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After a few minutes* interyal, we take the road again, crossiog 
-the Tliames for the third time by Hampton Court Bridge, from 
which we snatch a passing view of Ditton on the left, and then, 
turning to the right, we pass the "Thames" Hotel, and keep beside 
the river until we reach the well-known Molesey Lock (a loung- 
ing-place greatly frequented by the City and his — or someona 
jelse's — wife on sunny Sunday afternoons during the season), where 
we branch off slightly to the left, running along level with Hurst 
Park Racecourse, for the full extent of the "straight mile," the 
course lying between the road and the river. Next we note the 
Club House itself, on the left-hand side of the road, from which it 
stands some way back, and, also on the left, Apps Court, arriving, 
after a drive of some ten minutes* duration, at Walton, a pleasant 
little village some distance from the river, and halting at the 
"Bear." 

Quickly resuming our journey, wo catch glimpses of the resi- 
dences of Sir William Ingram (of the Illustrated London Netu) and 
of Sir George Lewis (the eminent solicitor of Ely Place), and 
shortlv afterwards arrive at the "Oatlands Park" Hotel, where a 
momentary stoppage is made. On leaving Oatlands Park the coach 
passes through tlie popular riverside village of Weybridge, and 
a run of half -an- hour's duration brings us into Chertsey, where; 
at the "Crown" Hotel, we have yet another change of horses to 
make. 

And now we enter upon the last part of our outward journey — 
a somewhat short stage, for we are timed to complete it in half-an- 
hour, but a remarkable pretty one. In the good old days it used 
to be known as the " gallopiug stage," but as galloping has latterly 
gone out of fashion, ladies being imderstood to have a constitutional 
objection to it, our team generally confine themselves to a brisk 
trot, which, nevertheless, takes us over the ground quite rapidly 
enough — almost too rapidly, as some may think, for the scenery at 
thia point is certainly everything that could be desired by the 
most exacting. As we drive through the valley we see, stretching 
away on the right, the rich Berkshire pasture lands, dotted here 
and there with dark green copses, while on our left rises the wood- 
clad St. Anne's Hill, an estate of some historical interest, inas- 
much as it once belonged to the famous Whig statesman, Cliarles 
James Fox, the rival of Pitt. The present owner is the Countess 
Morella. A little later we pass Thorpe Common, where Her 
Majesty's Hounds occasionally meet during the hunting season^ 
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rattle over a couple of somewhat primitive bridges, and then make 
our way up an incline, which conducts us past Holloway's Sana- 
torium FOR THE Insane and Holloway's College for Women, 
two pillatial — we mean palatial — structures erected at the cost of 
the late Mr. HoUoway, the pilan — tut ! philanthropist — and, we 
are assured, perfect in their every appointment. Between theiti 
they cost the large sum of a quarter of a million sterling ; and they 
bear a strong family resemblance to each other ; in fact, they are ta 
like as two peas — or should it be pills? In their immediate vicinity 
.stands the Virginia Water Railway Station, the sight of whicH 
reminds us that we are now rapidly approaching our destination, 
though we have still something like a mile to traverse. It is a 
very pleasant mile, too, for, when we have crossed the railway 
bridge, we find ourselves well amongst the outskirts of the Virginia 
Water pines, wliich fringe our road, and afford us a delightful 
ehadi'. for the short remainder of our journey. On a hot summer's 
day this last part of our route is probably the best appreciated ; 
but it is soon o\er. At two o'clock (or tliereabout) the end has 
come, and we are alighting at the " Wheatsheaf," where a sub- 
stantial lunch is waiting for us in the cheerful little coaching-rcom 
of the hotel. 

As the " Old Times " is due to start upon its homeward journey 
at 3.30 p.m., being timed to arrive at the Hotel Victoria in North- 
umberland Avenue at 6.45 p.m., lightning calculators will pereeiTS 
that the traveller has only an hour and a half, all told, in which 
to satisfy his hunger and his curiosity ; but it should be found 
sufficient!! Even a coaching appetite, pleasantly titillated by fre- 
quent "snacks" at wayside hostelries on the road, is bound t^ 
yield ere h^P:; to judicious treatment ; and when the visitor rises 
from table he will probably find that he still has ample time for a 
quiet smoke to promote digestion, and a leisurely stroll as far as 
the banks of the ornamental water, which was c(mstructed in 1746 
by the "Butcher" Duke .of Cumberland, the "hero" of CuDoden, 
who seems to have turned his attention from "potting" High- 
landers to planting pines. As the traveller wends his way— in 
guide-books the traveller never "walks" by any chance; nothing 
so common; he invariably "pursues his path" or "wends his 
way"— through the hotel gardens down to the lake side, soothed 
by the gentle murmur of the distant waterfall and the benign in- 
fluence of his cigar, he will feel disposed, as he casts his eye around 
him, to think charitably even of the Duke of Cumberland. As a 
General, the "Butcher" was not exactly a success, but as a land- 
scape gardener — or, at all events, the inspirer and hirer of other 
landsca])e gardeners — he has distinct claims to the gratitude of 
j)osteritv. And. although he converted a porti(m of the Highlands 
into a desert — he "made a solitude and called it Peace"— he has 
transformed this little nook of Encjland into a miniature Eden. 
By all accounts he acted very prudently in securing his taste of 
Paradise on earth. 
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ROUTE, 

From London to Virginia Water. (Distance, 29 miles.) 

"THE OLD TIMES." 



PnOPPTETOR AND COACUITAN - - - - TOV[ HARVKYSON. 
Guard ARTHUR BULUOCK. 


Int( 

medi 

Fart 


ate 


DOWN JOURNEY. 

(Daily, Sundays Excepted ) 


Time 
Table. 


S. 


Northumberland Avenue, Hotel Victoria 




10 45 


3 





*East Sheen, The Bull 


• • • 




11 40 


5 





Richmond, The Greyhound 


• • • 




11 55 


6 


6 


^Hampton Court, King's Arms ... 


• • • 




12 25 


8 





*Walton, Bear Hotel 


... 




12 50 


10 





Oatlands Park Hotel 


• • • 




1 


12 


6 


*Chertsey, The Crown 


... 




1 35 


It 


6 


Vir^nia Water, Wheatsheaf 


» • a 




2 




UP JOURNEY. 


• • • 


- - - - 








Virginia Water, Whefitslieaf 


3 30 


2 





*Chertsey, The Crown 


1 

• • • 




3 55 


4 


6 


Odtlands Park Hotel 


. a ■ 




4 20 


6 


6 


*Writon, Bear Hotel 


• • • 




4 30 


S 





♦Hampton Court, King's Arms ... 


• ■ • 




5 


1) 


G 


Richmond, The Greyhound 


• • • 




5 30 


11 


6 


* East Sheen, The Bull 


• •• 




5 45 


14 


6 


Northumberland Avenue, Hotel Victoria 




6 50 



♦Change Horbes. 
FARES :— Whole distance. 148. 6d. R«»turn, 18<. 6(1. 
Box Seat, 2s. 6d. extra each way. 
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LONDON AND DORKING. 

HERE is no better-known coach, in or out of Lon- 
don, than the "Perseverance," which has now been 
on tlie Dorking road for upwards of a generation. 
The Dorking route has always been a favo\irite 
with coaching men since it wrs first opened out by 
Sir Henry de Bathe and Colonel Withington in 1871. 
The Dorking coacli of 1871 had only a shprt season, but in the follow- 
ing year, when Mr. Godsell joined Sir Henry de Bathe and Colonel 
Withington in the proprietorship, it proved so successful that a 
proposal to start an afternoon "Dorking" was made, and shortly 
.afterwards carried into effect, Mr. W. H. Cooper, who designed 
|iis own coaches, being proprietor of the new venture, witli Edwin 
Fownes as professional. " Cooper's coach " left town after business 
Jiours, and returned from Dorking early on the following morning, 
Tunning its passengers straight to the Royal Exchange, a most 
convenient arrangement. In 1874 the " afternoon Dorking " stopped 
fihort at Boxliill, and in 1876, owing to tlie illness of the proprietor, 
it was discontinued. 1877 saw the morning Dorking also finish its 
journey at Boxhill. In the following year Mr. Wm. Sheather, sup- 
ported by the present Earl of Ancaster, then Lord Aveland, rev 
commenced the eervice to Dorking with the " Perseverance,'* which, 
A^ith occasional ^a^iations of route, has continued to serve the 
*' Fowl Town " ever since. Artliur Perrin was installed as guard, 
a position he held witliout a break until the ind of the season of 
1892, when, feeling the necessity of a quieter life, he resigned, cany- 
ing with him into his retirement the good wishes of all who jiad 
ever known him. 

In 1886 Mr. Wm. SJieatlier died, and the "Perseverance" passed 
into the hands of the Messrs. Bolding, Monday, and H. VV^ithers, 
who continued to run it till the end of the seasion of 1891 ; and 
in 1892 the coach became the sole propel ty of its present owner, 
Mr. E. H. BroAvn, of Higliwood, Roehampton, tlie present making 
that gentleman's fourth season of proprietorship. The Earl oi An - 
caster retains his hmg-standing connection with the coach, he, and 
his son, Lord Willoughby de Eresby, being, perhaps, its stuunchest 
supporters; and Mr. Charles Sheather, the well-known veterinary 
Kurgetm and a son of the earliest proprietor of the coach, manages 
itH affairs for Mr. Brown as only an expert in all matters C(muected 
with horseflesh could direct them. 
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UnliEe the majority of the London coaches, the '' Perseverance '* 
does not make one of the large hotels in Northumberland Avenue its 
headquarters, but starts instead from Gaze's oflSces, situated in th© 
same thoroughfare, nearly opposite the Constitutional or "Terra- 
Cotta^ dub. This season, however, an alteration has been made 
in the out-of-town route, but whether or not the change which has 
been effected will prcvc an ncc^ptable one to coaching folk remains 
to be seen. For our part we think the step taken is a wise one. It 
will be recollected that, last year, the route adopted by the "Perse- 
verance was by way of the Thames Embankment, the Houses of 
Parliament, Westminster Abbey, Victoria Station, Chelsea Hospital^ 
and so on to Battersea Park and Putney Bridge, making the King's 
H«ad at Roehampton its first changing station. This season, 
however, the proprietor of the " Perseverance " has chosen the 
more popular route out of London by way of Pall Mall, St. James's 
Street, and Piccadilly. We give, in connection with other coach 
routes, a description of the more important places of interest to be 
met with in Pall Mall and Piccadilly, and make particular reference 
to the Green Park and Hyde Park Comer. Tlie drive along th© 
Park will be found most agreeable, and after this is passed the 
route adopted by Mr. Brown's coach is identical with that followed 
by other London coaches, namely via Knightsbridge and Cromwell 
Road, and so on to West Kensington. The gardens at the latter place 
are, in the spring, at their best, but coacli passengers probably will not 
concern themselves very much with what is to be seen in London 
gardens. They will no doubt be more interested as Hammersmith 
Bridge is reached, as here a capital view is to be obtained of the 
river ; while in regard to the suspension bridge, over which, of 
course, the coach crosses, this in itself is a worthy object of inspec- 
tion, the bridge having been opened' in 1887. Once over this im- 
posing structure the " Perseverance " is not long before it reaches 
Barnes, where another excellent view of Father Thames ia to be 
enjoyed. Barnes Common has an area of some 120 acres, being 
mostly covered with furze and thorn bush. Tlie London and South- 
western Railway Company have cut the Common in half with their 
line, and, consequently, the rural solitude, so remarkable a feature 
of Wimbledon Common, is unobtainable at Barnes. The main road 
from Hammersmith Bridge crosses the Common at Barnes Station; 
and in a few moments the well-known and pretty Roehampton 
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Lane, with Its numerous shady trees and handsome houses, is 
entered, the ooach subsequently pulling up at the "King's Head,' 
where, as has been the case in previous years, the first change is 
made. 

Leaving the "King's Head," "Highwood," the pretty residence 
of the proprietor of the coach is passed, and then the way lies 
downliill into Kingston Vale, past the " Robin Hood/' the paradise of 
beanf casters and Bank-holiday-makers, and then over Coombe 
Hill, past the estates of Lord Uunraven and Mr. Vyner, and Norbi- 
ton Hall — until recently the residence of Mr. "Dick" Dunn, a 
*' leviathan " bookmaker — thence to the left through Kingston, 
and along the river. Kingston is rich in " undying historic 
memories.'' Seven of the Anglo-Saxon kings were crowned here, 
and their names are recorded on the Coronation Stone^ which can 
be seen* as the coach passes^ to the left. King John granted the 
town its first charter, and frequently visited it from 1204 to 1215. 
During the battles which preceded the Protectorate, Kingston was 
deeraec^ of considerable importance, Fairfax having made it his head- 
quarters in 1647. The handsome County Council buildings were 
erected in 1890 at a cost of £36,000. 

At the Waterworks, which effectuallv cut Surbiton off from 
the river-banks, the coach turns to the left, and pursues a charmingly- 
wooded route to Hook, where at the "North Star" the second 
change is made. From Hook, in previous years, the "Perseverance" 
used to proceed direct to Leatherhead, via Telegraph Hill and 
Chessington ; but this year a considerable detour is made, the 
coach branching off to the left of Hook, after the change of horses, 
and taking the road to Epsom, where it joins the old Dorking read 
to Leatherhead. This alteration adds about two miles to the journey^ 
and necessitates the employment of an extra team of horses. Epsom 
was once celebrated for its waters, discovered in 1618, but such 
tame as the old town now possesses it owes to the proximity of the 
famous Downs and Racecourse, where the " Oaks " (instituted 
1779) and the "Derby" (1780) are annually run. The Earl of 
Rosebery's training establishment, The Dukdans, is situated here. 
At Epsom the last change is made, at the " Marquis of Granby "— 
a famous old coaching inn — and from here it is but an easy staga 
to the quaint old town of Leatherhead. Leatherhead Church, 
which has a fine Norman tower, is one of the oldest churches in 
England. The road now winds through singularly beautiful and 
varied scenery, following the sullen river Mole, past beautiful 



Norbury Park, and through Micelbhau, passing tlie charming 
country residence tf Mr. Bryant, of the well-koowa firm of Biyaut 
and May (" Support Home Industries, and buy our Matches "). 
Then on past Boxhill 1590 feet), with the Burfurd Bridge Hotd 
nestling amongst the trees at its base, a singularly attractive site. 
The vegetation, wliicli is bo prolific round about Boxhill. ia here 
particularly beautiful, the variety of the foliage being very large, 
^et blending into a most harmonious whole. 

The abort remaining mile or so of the journey is covered by 
the " Perseverance '' in a few minutes, and the coach soon drawl 
up at the dnor of the old "White Horse" Hotel, Dobeinu, and the 
down journey is accomplished. 

Dorking ia celebrated, for its fon-la, and for its imaginary battle, 
which, vividly described 23 years ago by Qeneral Cbesney, has nevet 
yet been fought, and. it is to be sincerely trusted, never will be. 
Dorking new church was erected in memory of Bishop Wilberforce, 
who was killed wlien riding over the Downs near Dorking, in 
1873. Close to the town is Dbepdrne, where Lord Beaconsfield 
wrote " Coningsby." The neighbourjiood abounds in charming walki 
and drives ; indeed, it may be dnubted whether in all England there 
Is any more beautiful extent of country ; but, ns tlie " Perseverance " 
voly waits about an liour before starting again on the up journey, 
and the desire for luucheon is somewhat imperative after a three- 
hours' drive, who wouM see anything of the environs of Dorking 
must either " let the coach slide " and be content t« go back by 
train, or return on some future lu^casion by the latter method of con- 
veyance, and ■■ do '' the ccuutry " on his own "—to quote the 
popular slang expression uf the duy^ — when he will be unfettered 
by the rigorous regulation of a coacli time-table. 

tFm- fill Time labia, fee Page C3.) 
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ROUTE. 

From London to Dorking. {Distance, 29 miles.) 

"THE PERSEVERANCE." 



Peoprietor 
Coachman 
Guard - 



E. BROWN. 
W. WRAGG. 
C. A. WATTS. 



Inter- 


DOWN JOURNEY. Mile- 


Time 


jf^res i ^^^^y> Sundays excepted.) 

1 


age 


Table. 


H. d. 


Northumberland Avenue, Gazes Offices 


10 45 


2 6 


*Roehampton, King's Head ... 




8 


11 45 


4 6 


Kingston-on-Thames 








12 13 


6 


Surbiton 








12 23 


5 6 


*nook, North Star 






7i 


12 32 


6 6 


♦Epsom 






4 


1 2 


7 6 


Leatherhead, The Swan 








1 28 


8 6 


Mickleham 








1 40 


9 


Boxhill, Burford Bridge 








1 48 


10 


Dorking, White Horse 


9^ 


1 55 




UP JOURNEY. 






Dorking, White Horse 


3 15 


1 


Box HiU, Burford Bridge ... 








3 23 


1 6 


Mickleham 








3 32 


2 6 


Leatherhead, The Swan 








3 44 


3 6 


*Epsom 






9f 


4 10 


4 6 


*Hook, North Star 






4 


4 37 


5 


Surbiton 








4 47 


5 6 


Kingston-on-Thames 








4 57 


7 6 


♦Roehampton, King's Head ... 






7h 


5 30 


10 


Gaze's Offices 


8 


6 25 



•Change Horses. 
FARES :— Return, 15s. Single, 10s, Box Seat, 2s. 6d* extra each way. 
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LONDON AND MAIDENHEAD. 

It appeared at one time as if this route — ^undoubtedly one of the 
most charming that exists out of London — ^was to have been abandoned 
for this season ; but, fortunately for those who are fond of coaching, 
a party of enthusiastic gentlemen have come to the rescue in th^ nick 
of time, with the result that the London and Maidenhead road will 
again be horsed this year. It would, indeed, have been a thousand 
pities had the charming portion of country through which the Maiden- 
head road lies been left without its own particular coach. Last 
year, it will be recollected, this road was provided with an admirably 
appointed coach in the " Quicksilver," the property of Messrs. E. 
Woodland and Son ; but this season, under a different coat of paint 
and under a different name, it is doing the journey between London 
and Brighton. The "Riviera," as this year's coach is called, has 
been named after the popular riverside hotel at Maidenhead, which 
it makes its headquarters, and in regard to the road which is adopted, 
it will be found almost the same as that followed by the " Quick- 
silver." This road, once London and its far-stretching suburbs are 
left behind, becomes interesting as Kew Bridge — a narrow stone 
structure of the good old-fashioned switchback, or up and down tvpe 
— is approached. Leaving Kew, where, at the Star and Garter Hotel, 
a fresh team is provided, the "Riviera" shortly passes through the 
long ugly main (and practically only) street of Brentford, the 
county town of Middlesex. Brentford is a most hideous place, de- 
voted to the manufacture of gin and beer. The Danes — who probably 
got stuck in the mud wliich has ever been the distinguishing character- 
istic of the place — were defeated at Brentford by Edmimd Ironsides 
in 1016. In the civil war which preceded the establishment of the 
Protectorate, the Parliamentarians were defeated here, November 
12th, 1642. Brentford is left behind without regret, and the coacn 
now comes to Isle worth, near which is Si on House, a seat of the 
Duke of Northumberland, and the place where the English Crown 
was offered to Lady Jane Grey. 

The "Riviera" is now well on the old Bath Road,, famous in 
the annals of coaching, and Hounslow is soon in sight, the second 
change being made here at the "Red Lion" Hotel. Hounslow was 
a place of great importance in the old coaching days, as it was the 
first stage out of London on the Bath and Southampton roads, five 
hxmdred coaches passing through it daily, while eight hundred horses 

E 2 
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were kept in the town. Near Hounslow are large powder mills and 
cavalry and infantry- barracks ; also Kneller Hall, now the quar- 
ters of the Royal Military School of Music, and formerly the resi- 
denoe of Sir Godfrey Kneller, tlie portrait-painter (he died 1723). 

Quitting Hounslow, Hounslow Heath, the scene of many militaiy 
encampments and of innumerable highway robberies, lies along the 
road for five miles to the left. The road is flat along this stage, and 
in thirty minutes the *' Riviera " has rattled it off, passing the pretty 
villages of Oraxford and Harlington', and drawing up for its 
third change at the " Peggy Bedford " Inn, Longford. The inn 
derives its quaint name from that of some former landlady, popular 
on this road in the old coaciiing days. Longford having been dis- 
posed of, the coacli passes through rapidly- improving country, and 
crosses the little river Colne, thus leaving Middlesex and ent&nng 
Buckinghamshire. At the picturesfiue old village of Colnbbook a 
very fine view of Windsor Castle is obtainable, especially if the 
day be dear. From here through Laxgley into Slough, where the 
final change of horses is made at the " Cro^Mi " Hotel, is but a short 
distance. The British Oq)han Asylum has been located at Slough 
since 1863. Close at hand is Stoke Poges, the old churchyard of 
which is the scene of Gray's immortal Elegy. Tlie poet himself ia 
buried in the same churchyard. 

There is only half-an-hour between Slough and Maidenhead, the 
" Riviera's" destination, llie coach stojw at the well-known "Riviera ** 
Hotel, on the iiivttiest side of the river. The principal attrac- 
tion at Maidenhead Is, of course, the incomparable Thames. On the 
opposite side is the Guards' Club. The fine stone bridge was 
built in 1772, at a cost of £20,000. The railway bridge, which carries 
the Great Western Railway across the river, was designed by Brunei. 
At the "Greyhound" Inn, Maidenliead, diaries I. had his final in- 
terview with his children, in 1647, prior to his execution. 

Visitors to Maidenhead should follow the river, past Boulter's 
Lock, and so come in sight of marvellous Cliveden, the wooded 
8loi)es of which form, perhaps, the prettiest bit of scenery on the 
whole Thames, from source to mouth. The present house of Cliveden 
dates from 1851. Two mansions previously erected on the same site 
were destroyed by fire in 1795 and 1849. Thomson composed and 
first saug " Rule lirittinnia " at Cliveden House, when on a visit ta 
the father of (xeijrge HI. (1710). Cliveden, until lately the property 
of the Duke of Wtistminster, was ac(|uire(l last year by Mr. W. W. 
Astor, an American millionaire. Tlie Duke allowed freq^uenters of 
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the river to land on his property, which runs along the Thames for 
a considerable distance, and this privilege was highly appreciated 
and never abused. The representative of " triumphant democracy," 
however, withdrew this concession as soon as he entered into posses- 
sion, and all intlniders upon the banks of his bit of the river are now 
promptly expelled. And the moral is — ^that " comparisons are odious." 

[N.B. — At the time that The Road Coach Guide went to press, 
the complete arrangements in connection with the " Riviera " had 
not been settled; but the above route being practically the onlj. 
one available, it is presented here for the information of the 
reader. — Ed. The Road Coach Gtjede.] 
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LONDON AND BOX HILL. 

OX HELL is the pride of Surrey, and to the Cockney 
who has never been more than twenty miles or so 
from London it is even an object of veneration ; 
and when in his presence the traveller talks of 
Mont Blanc, the Jungfrau, or the Andes, the true 
Cockney smiles a calm, superior smile, and straight- 
way silences the boaster by putting the crushing 
question, "But have you seen Box Hill?" On Bank Holidays he 
makes it his happy hunting ground, and veteran " beanfeasters " 
aver that there is no place within easy reach of London where the 
ancient English pastime of rolling down a hill in couples can be 
practised under more favourable conditions. But it has other and 
quieter attractions, and it would not be at all correct to set it down 
as exclusively a Harry preserve. A drive to Box Hill has always 
been a favourite excursion, and the Dorking road has been popular 
with coaching men since the very earliest days of the great revival. 
And that its popularity still endures is very evident, for, in addi- 
tion to the Dorking Coach, a second coach has been rimning to 
Box Hill — or, more strictly speaking, to the Burford' Bridge Hotel 
at the foot of the hill — since 1892, when Mr. Bolding, Mr. Feather- 
stonhaugh, and Mr. Nunn (no relation to Joshua, by the way) first 
put the "Rocket" on this road. 

The "Rocket" is a comparatively young coach, having been 
built by Shanks in 1889 for Mr. W. H. Mackenzie, who ran it 
on the Colchester route for three seasons, when it passed into the 
hands of Mr. E. K. Fownes, its present proprietor. Mr. Fownes, 
who is the eldest son of the well-known "Father" Fownes, is a 
favourable example of the doctrine of " heredity " so much in vogue 
nowadays, and therefore it is almost unnecessary to state that the 
"Rocket" is a thoroughly well-horsed coach — ^in fact, so far as 
horses are concerned, it may be said that this is a " Rocket " with- 
out a stick, although seven teams in all are employed on the 
journey to Box Hill and back, a distance of twenty-seven miles 
each way. 

Starting from the Hotel Victoria in Northumberland Avenue, 

the "Rocket" goes ojff punctually at 11 a.m., and leaves London 

by way of Pall Mall, St. James's Street, Piccadilly, the Brompton 

Road, and the Fulham Road, crossinc: the Thames at Putney 
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Bridge, close to which stands the Bishop of London's Palace, and 
from which the Ranelagh Club and the starting-point for the Univer- 
sity Boat-race can be seen. Running through the High Street of 
Putney, we now pass, on the left, the Fairfax estate, where stood 
Fairfax Hottse, tlie property of the Parliamentary General Lord 
Fairfax, and for a time the residence of Oliver Cromwell, and make 
our way up steep Putney Hill, 8iM)n reaching Wimbledon Common, 
and then keeping to the right across Putney Heath, along the Ports- 
mouth and Kingston main road, and down another hill to Kingston 
Vale (sometimes also called Putney Vale) and Mr. Goodbun's Farm- 
house, where we make our first change. 

After a few minutes' delay, we start upon our second stage, and, 
having passed the Robin Hood entrance t« Richmond Park on our 
right, we mount Coombe Hill, remarking the properties of Lord 
Dunraven, Mr. R. C. Vyner, and the Duke of Cambridge, and 
the nursery- gardens of Messrs. Veitch, pass Norbiton, and soon after- 
wards are threading our way through the narrow, winding, and 
often irconveniently-crowded streets of Kingston-on-Thames. 
Kingston possesses a market-place and an old Coronation Stone 
used by certain Saxon kings who knew no better ; but both of these 
can be satisfactorily inspected from the top of the coach. Leaving 
the town behind us, we now follow the Thames as far as Surbiton, 
ascend Surbiton Hill, from which Sandown Park Racecourse can 
be seen, and then run on to Tolwortii Farm, which is the end of 
our stage, and where a change awaits us. From here the road, 
though pretty throughout, demands no detailed description, the only 
place of note which we pass being Worcester Park, until we come to 
EwELL, a picturesque little village, principally remarkable for the 
fact that it is within a mile and a half of ErsoM, where we stop 
for some five minutes, an allowance which gives the curious ample 
time to inspect all the features of interest the town possesses, con- 
sisting as tliey do chiefly of the town-clock, of which an excellent 
view can be obtained from the "Marquis of Granby," where we 
make our last change. 

Resuming our journey, the first place of interest we pass is The 
Dtjrdans, the property of Premier Rosebery, of " Ladas " and Liberal 
renown, soon after leaving which we cross, first, ErsoM Common, 
and, a little later, Ashtead Heath, and so reaching the village of ASH- 
TEAD, which consists entirely of (jne long and not particularly lovely 
street. On our left, as we enter the village, is a lane leading to 
Ashtead Park, the residence of Mr. Ralli ; and also on the left 
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as we leave the village, may be remarked an old-fashioned hostelry 
with the quaint sign, "Ye Legge of Muttone and ye Cauliflower." 
From here to Leatherhead is but little more than a ten minutes* 
run aloiig a pretty and, in parts, shady road, past clumps of villas 
and St. John's College into the town, where we halt for a breathing 
space at the " Swan," kept by Miss Moore, noted for her breed of 
Jersey cattle. The latter are not kept on the premises, however, 
and even if they were, there would not be time to inspect them, 
for in a couple of minutes we are off again, up the hill, past the 
church, and out of the town. And now we enter upon the prettiest 
part of our drive; it has even been called the "prettiest four miles 
of countiy in the world," a statement which it would be difficult 
to contradict — and even more difficult to prove. It is said that 
such has been the verdict of many "distinguished travellers," but 
one would think that the Wandering Jew is the only " distinguished 
traveller'' of \\ide enough experience to speak with authority upon 
such a subject. But perhaps it was he who made the statement-^ 
or, more probably, his fellow-countryman Ananias. For all that, 
the road is really remarkably pretty, and, as the advertisements say, 
" must be seen to be appreciated." Apart from the scenery itself, 
however, there is nothing that calls for particular comment^ except 
the estate and mansion of Norbury Park, until we reach Mickle* 
HAM, with itti curious old houses (one of which dates back to 1636) 
and still older church. Rattling through this little village we 
come to Juniper Hall, the residence of Mr. Brj-ant, close to which 
is the hill, with a tower on it, where a certain eccentric gentle- 
man is said to be buried head downwards ; Mr. McAndrew's house, 
The Cedars ; and Deepdene, belonging to Lord Francis Pelham 
Clinton Hope, but at present tenanted by the Dowager Duchess 
of Marlborough. Almost immediately afterwards the prettily-situated 
Burford Bridge Hotel comes into sight, and by 2 p.m. the journey 
is finished and we are alighting at the door. Here luncheon is 
provided, and afterwards, passengers can adopt one of Mr. Glad- 
stone's proverbial " three courses '* : they can either climb Box Hill, 
take a stroll into Dorking, which is little more than a mile distant, 
or, last, but not least, idle away the time in the beautiful garden 
of the hotel, till four o'clock, when the coach starts on its return 
journey, pursuing tlie same route, with a stoppage at Tol worth Farm 
for tea, and arriving in Northumberland Avenue at 7 p.m. 

QForfuU Time Table, see Page 73.) 




IN MXMOBUU 

®l)* lats 

JAMES SELBY. 

ByhUOuard, 

WALTER GODDEN, 

Air: •' Good Old Jeff," 

They saj it's nxteea 
years ago since Sei- 
by's coach first ran, 
With good old Major 
DixoQ on — a tho- 
rough coBching man : 
The coach has nerer 
missed a daj, no 
matter rain or mow ; 
Jim Selbj's motto •!• 
ways was, "The Old 
Walteb Goddbn Times stiU most go." 

(Formtrtii Ouanl to J<tm,'» mniii. 

Chorus. 
We'll ne'er see more that dear old face, those ej-es in death are 



t well, • 



■ friend and faTouritOi 



Id January, eighty-one, the snow lay far and wide, 
StiU Selby struggled bravely on, the Major by his side ; 
The best of friends they were in life, now both are gone to rest ; 
It seems that those who leave us now are those we love the beat. 
The last ride that our old friend had was on the Brighton Road, 
Whilst he with favourite anecdote amused his sporting load ; 
But now he's left ns all to mourn tor him so kind and tme, 
Beapected both by rich and poor — in fact, by all he knew. 
Ne'er shall I ride another stage with him I loved so well. 
Nor tootle on bis favourite horn the tunes to me he'd tell, 
For now he's gone to realms above, all pleasure here is marred — 
A good old master and a friend was he to me, his Quard. 

W.G. 
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ROUTE. 

From London to Boxhill. {Distance, 27 Miles.) 

"THE ROCKET." 



PBOPBIBTOR AND - - ' If? IT TrnWTJTTQ 

Coachman - - - - \^' ^- FOWNES. 




Guard ..... FRED WILLIAMS. 




Inter- 
mediate 
Fares. 


DOWN JOURNEY. 

(Daily, Sundays excepted.) 


Mile- 
age. 


Time 
TaMe. 


s, d. 


Northumberland Avenue, Hotel Victoria 




11 




Putney Station 




5 


11 40 


2 6 


*Putney Vale 




8 


11 56 


4 6 


Kingston, King's Arms 




11 


12 20 


5 


Surbiton 






12 30 




♦Tolworth 




14 


12 35 


7 


Ewell, Spring Hotel 






12 55 


7 6 


*Epsom, Marquis of Granby 




19 


1 10 


8 


Ashtead Park... 






1 20 


9 6 


Leatherhead, The Swan 




23 


1 35 


9 


Mickleham Downs 






1 50 


10 


Boxhill, Burford Bridge Hotel 




27 


2 




(Near Dorking.) 




. 






UP JOURNEY. 






Boxhill, Burford Bridge H otel 




4 


1 


Mickleham Downs 






4 5 


1 6 


Leatherhead, The Swan 




4 


4 26 


2 


.A.Bn veacL «•• ••• .•• ... .• 






4 40 


3 


* Epsom, Marquis of Granby 




8 


4 50 


3 6 


Ewell, Spring Hotel 






5 


5 


*Tolworth (for tea) 


/arr. 
• idep 


13 


5 J5 
5 25 




Surbiton 






5 30 


5 6 


Kingston, King's Arms 




16 


5 40 


7 6 


* Putney Vale 




19 


6 


8 6 


Putney Station 




22 


6 15 


10 


Northumberland Avenue, Hotel Victoria 




27 


7 



• Change Horses. 

FARES : -Whole distance, 15s. 

Single Fare, lus. Box Seat, 2s. 6d. extra each way. 
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LONI>ON AND HARROW-ON-THE-HILL. 

.9 

Tf VERYBODY of course has heard) of Harrow, if onlv 
in connection with " Lyon of Preston, yeoman John,*' 
and the school on the hill ; and many of us have 
visited it. Certainly it cannot be called either "out 
of the world" or "hard to get at," inasmuch as 
* the Metropolitan Railway trains accomplish the 

journey from Baker Street in twenty-five minutes. Convenient as 
this mode of travelling is, however, it is not everyone who cares to 
avail himself of it. Most people, especially when " on pleasure bent " 
(unless, like Mrs. Gilpin, they have " a frugal mind "), prefer to drive ; 
and as the roads are good, the scenery charming, and the distance 
from town not great, it is not surprising that a drive to Harrow 
is a favourite excursion. It is true that the route presents few of 
what tiie guide-books call "features of interest," but on the whole 
that is rather a recommendation than a drawback. We do not want 
to be always looking at scenery through a microscope, so to speak. 
By way of a change, at all events, we are sometimes quite content 
to journey quietly along, taking in the general effect of the whole 
instead of having our attention perpetually directed to the petty 
details. Interesting as it may be to know that such and such a 
house is the seat of someone we possibly never heard of, that if we 
strain our eyes we may perhaps detect in the distance the spot 
where exist traces of what is supposed to have been a Roman camp, 
or that the chimney, peeping out from among a thick clump of trees 
which completely mask everything else, belongs to a house which 
was once inhabited for a few months by the celebrated poet Bosh, 
there are occasions when we feel that ignorance is bliss. We are 
glad to drink our fill of the ecenery, feeling for the moment that 
it belongs entirely to ourselves, and not caring in the least to know 
the names of the people who pay rent for it. The road to Harrow 
is emphatically one on which this pleasure may be enjoyed, and 
a seat on the top of the " Sportsman," which this year is being 
run under tlie proprietorship! of Ted Delaforce, is, perhaps, the 
very best place from which to enjoy it. 

Starting punctually at 12 noon every morning from the Hotel 
M^tropole, Northumberland Avenue, the "Sportsman" proceeds 
by way of St. John's Wood, Finchley Road, Child's Hill, on to 
Cricklewood, where we may consider ourselves fairly away in the 
country. Hereabouts we find ourselves in the middle of quite a 
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colony of hunter studs and establishments, for we pass in quick 
succession the places of Mr. Alfred Withers and Mr. Charles Webb, 
Mr. John Hetherington's quarters at the Slade, Mr. Cohun's, near 
Dollis Hill, the Willesden Paddocks, and Mr. W. J. Smith's farm 
close by the Welsh Harp, that paradise of the extraordinary beings 
who are the heroes of Chevalier's songs, and the place where the St. 
Alban's coach was in the habit of stopping to change horses. The 
** Sportsman " also effects its first and only change here, from whence 
it makes its way to the "Hyde." From the "Hyde" to Kenton, 
and from Kenton to the foot of Harrow Hill, the road presents no 
particular feature of interest to chronicle. Last of all comes the long, steep 
climb up the hill, from the summit of which, when attained, we can 
on a fine day obtain a view which is said to include portions of no 
fewer than thirteen counties. To be sure, one coimty has a trick ol 
looking very like another coimty when seen from the top of a hill. 
Nature, unfortunately — or fortunately — not adopting the mode of 
colouring in vogue with map-makers ; but as all guide-books seem to 
base the merits of a view on the number of coimties it comprises, U 
would not be right to omit mention of the thirteen which may be 
se&Di from the top of Harrow Hill, on a fine day. 

And now the journey of fifteen miles — though it is but twelve by 
rail — ^is over, and the " Sportsman " pulls up at the King's 
Head," Harrow, where three hours are allowed for luncheon and 
lounging. After a drive of fifteen miles the former, of course, claims 
precedence, but after it has been disposed of there is still ample time 
for a placid smoke in the pleasant garden at the back of the hotel, 
which commands ^et another charming view, or a stroll about the 
town, seeing the lions, such as the school buildings, the church, and 
the churchyard, which contains the tomb (it is now railed in, doubt- 
less to protect it from the chipping and name-scrawling propensities 
of that amiable being, the sightseer) on which Byron was wont to 
lie and dream awav the leisure hours of his school-davs. Near 
Harrow is Harrow Weald Park, a vicinity in which formerly resided 
the notorious Mr. Dancer, a well-known miser, who, having received 
some turtle as a present from a Marquis of Abercom, warmed it for 
dinner by putting it between two pewter plates, and lying on it tOl 
it was hot enough to be eaten — ^by a miser. Some distance farther 
on is a house once inhabited by the captain of the ill-fated " London," 
with which ship went doAvn, amongst many others, G. V. Brooke, 
a tragedian much favoured by our fathers. On the whole, the three 
hours usually seem a somewhat scant allowance when the coach-horn 
sounds for the return journey. 
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ROUTE. 

From London to Harrow-on-the-Hill 



c c 



(Distance, 15 miles.) 

THE SPORTSMAN." 



Proprietor and Coachman 
Guard 



E. DELAFORCE. 
DICK SPENCER. 



Inter- 
mediate 
Fares. 



DOWN JOURNEY. 

(Dally, Snndays included.) 



s. 



3 
4 
6 



1 
2 



d. 



Northumberland Avenue, Hotel M^tropole .. 

Maida Yale 

Cricklewood 



2 6 *Hendon, Lower Welsh Harp 



6 
6 




Jarr, 
^dep 



Hyde 

Kenton 

Harrow, King's Head Hotel 



UP JOURNEY. 



6 
6 



Harrow, King's Head Hotel 

Kenton 

Hyde 



.3 6 •Hendon, Lower Welsh Harp 



(i 



<^ Change Horses. 

FARES :— Single, 6s. Return, lOs, 6d. 

Box Eeat, 38. 6d. extra eash yr&y. 



Time 
Table. 



12 



12 50 
12 55 



1 40 



(arr. 5 
(dep. 5 10 

Cricklewood ... 

Maida Vale 

! Northumberland Avenue, Hdtel M^tropole ... i 6 



4 15 



soMi ci>ACK ctrojE. 
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the splendid mo Tern clubs and mansions which have so recently 
sprung up in, and greatly improved, that thoroughfare. On 
entering t*iccadilly, Walsingham House on the left first attracts 
attention, by reason of its size, and then Devonshire House, oii 
the right, the residence of the Duke of Devonshire, on account of 
its extreme ugliness. Skirting, on the left, the Grej:n Park (green 
indeed it is in the late spring and early summer, a restful object 
to the tired eye of the Londoner), and proceeding down "the hill," 
the coach passes, on the right, the Junior Constitutional Club— 
an enormious erection in white marble, the latest and largest of the 
cheap, political, hotel-like clubs of which the last ten years have 
been so fruitful — ^Hyde Park Corner, St. George's Hospital, 
on the left, Tattersall's, and on the right the Household Cavalry 
Barracks, bearing thence into the Brompton Road past the South 
Kensington Museum, and then into the Fulham Road, without 
exception the least interesting portion of the journey. There are 
about four miles of this dreariness, spasmodically enlivened, at 
intervals, by glimpses at hospitals for various diseases, and by a 
nice bird's-eye view of the Brompton Cemetery, where so many 
favourites of the footlights are interred. The horses, all honour to theo^, 
get over this bit of the route with all rapidity, and passing Hurling- 
HAM and the Palace of the Bishop of London, the coach crosses Putney 
Bridge, and the prosaic at last yields place to the picturesque. 
New Putney Bridge is a handsome stone structure, built at a heavy 
cost some eight years ago, in substitution for the cranky creaking 
arrangement in wood which for so many years formed the communi- 
cation between Fulham and Putney. From the bridge a good view- 
is obtained of the club-houses from which the Oxford and Gam- 
bridge crews train during their sojourn on the Thames prior to the 
Boat-race, and of the beautiful trees which indicate the location 

of the R.4NELAGH POLO ClUB. 

At Putney Station the coach turns to the right, and follows 
the UpjMjr Richmond Road to Barnes Common, passing numberless 
trim ana prosperous-looking suburban residences, and shortly arriving 
&t " The Bull," East Sheen, where the town team is replaced by 
a fresh one which will complete the journey to Hampton Court. 
Not far from here is the crumbling gateway which is all that re- 
mains of the ancient Royal Palace op Sheen, where Edward m., 
Richard II.'s Queen, Anne of Bohemia, Henry VII., and Elizabeth 
died. The palace was dismantled in 1648. In the same neighbour- 
hood are Richmond Park (2,253 acres in extent, formed by Charles I. 
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In 1634), White Lodge — the residence of the Duke and Duchess of 
Teck and the home of the Princess May until her marriage with 
the Duke of York — and Sheen House, the property of the Duke 
of Fife. 

Leaving "The Bull," on the right can be seen the Chinese 
Pagoda and the Flagstaff (said to be the tallest stick in England) 
of Kew Gardens, and a little farther on the coach rattles into 
the climbing streets of Richmond, one of the prettiest places on 
the Thames. Halfway up the town a turn to the right is taken, 
and the river is re-crossed at Richmond Bridge, from which a 
splendid view of the celebrated Star-and-Garter Hotel is ob- 
tainable. The " Star and Garter " waa first established, as a small 
affair, in 1738. It was destroyed by fire in 1870, and rebuilt 1872-4- 
at a cost of £24,000. The view from the Terrace is exceedingly fine. 
From this point onwards charm succeeds charm. Close to Twicken- 
ham, on the left, is Orleans House, formerly the residence of the 
Due d'Aumale, subsequently the Orleans Club, and now the home 
of Mr. William Cunard. Passing through Twickenham, renowned 
in song for its ferry, "Pope's Villa," the riverside residence of 
"the early Christian," Mr. Labouchere, comes next into view 
then Teddinoton Lock — a busy sight in the summer season, and 
a pleasant lounging place for the idler — and shortly afterwards the 
coach swings into the splendid drive through Bushey Park, where 
the chestnuts grow. When the trees are in flower there is no 
drive to equal this in England. The Avenue is a mile-and-a-quarter 
long, and the trees are giants of three centuries' growth and more. 
No pen can describe the effect ; " it must be seen to be believed." 
Passing the Fountain of Diana, the coach quits the Park at the 
exit opposite the Lion Gates of Hampton Court Palace, and cnce 
again crossing the river at Hampton Court Bridge — an ugly iroa 
arch, generally much in want of a coat of paint — ^puUs up on the 
East Moseley side at Tagg's Thames Hotel, where a good luncheon 
is invariably in readiness. 

There are almost as many Taggs on the river Thames as there 
are Campbells in Scotland, but the particular Tagg who owns the 
"Thames" Hotel is "Mr. Harry," one of the most enterprising 
and successful members of the great Clan Tagg. 

After luncheon passengers have about two hours and a half 
in which to look about them; not too much time considering all 
that there is to see. The lazy can go for a spin on the river 
in a launch, the more energetic can charter a skiff, a punt or a 

p'2 
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•canoe, and do their paddling. The pedestrian can stroll up the 
:river to the Hurst Park enclosure, to Tagg's Club (more Taggs) 
.aid to Tagg's Island (still more Taggs), or down the river to 
Thames Ditton, a quaint, old-fashioned, sleepy village, where he 
will find yet more Taggs, an old church, the picturesque little 
" Swan " Hotel, and the " march of progress " in shape of some 
hideous electric-plant works which are rapidly ruining one of the 
most charming backwaters on the river. Lovers of the historical, 
.and sightseers generally, will naturally turn their steps towards the 
Palace. 

Hampton Court Palace, originally built by Cardinal Wolsey, 
was "presented" by the prelate to Henry VIH., in 1526. This 
was making a virtue of necessity, as had the Palace not been 
" given " to him, Henry would have had, as history tells us, little 
scruple about taking it for himself. "Bluff King Hal*' had a 
very "taking" way with him, as we learn from the history of the 
Church of the period. Henry liked the Palace very much, and 
his successors liked it after him for a lengthy period of English 
history. Here Edward VI. was bom, Lady Jane Seymour died, 
and Charles I. underwent part of his confinement. William IH. 
rebuilt the greater part of the Palace from designs by Wren, and 
laid the gardens out in the Dutch style. They have remained more or 
less Dutch ever since. It is said that some people admire them, 
but the writer does not know these people. Still, when the flowers 
are in bloom, the beds are a redeeming feature. Tlie Palace remained 
a Royal residence until the time of George II., and is now partly 
occupied by persons of good family who have the misfortune to 
be in reduced circumstances. The right oi gift of these apartments 
remains in the hands of the Queen. The picture gallery is extensive, 
and contains Lely's "Beauties of the Court of Charles II.," and 
.works by Holbein, Kneller, West, and many others. 

In the garden are " Queen Mary's Bower," the Vinery — con- 
taining the celebrated " Great Vine " of Hampton Court, which 
is neariy 130 years old, yields 2,500 odd bunches of grapes, and is 
said to be the largest vine-tree in the worid — and the Maze. 
(Caution to those about to enter the Maze: — "Don't." The coach 
leaves on the return journey at 4.30 r.M. to the minute.) 

For CURRENT COACHING NEWS read "THE ROAD/' 
published every month at 50, Strand, W.C. Annual Sub- 
scription, post free, 8/6. The only Coachinfi: Journal In the 
World I 
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LONDON AND WINDSOR. 

REATHES there the man, with soul so dead, who 
never to himself hath said, * I imist visit Windsor ! * ' 
If such there be, he can never have come within 
measurable distance of the Metropolis, for to the 
^f y^ dwellers in, or to the visitors to, London, the "Royal 
• Borough" has a fascination which infallibly draws 

them, sooner or later, within its precincts. Windsor is one of the 
principal gems in the rich partire of the Englishman's inheritance. 
Its Castle is at once the stateliest and most beautiful of his country's 
palaces, and the chief seat of that Monarchy which it has taken 
him so many years to mould into its present ornamental and consti- 
tutional form ; and the College hard by the town — ^the training- 
school of so many of the most illustrious names in history — is one 
of the most famous educational establishments in the world. And 
so, apart altogether from its great natural beauties of situation and 
surrounding, scenery, although these must also, of course, count for 
something — Windsor is, it mav be said, a Mecca of the Angrlo- 
feaxon race — a place to be Droud of, the destination of a pil- 
grimage at the first convenient opportunity. For the beautiful 
Castle on the Thames is inseparable from that national history 
of wliich, save in moments of aberration, we are so pardonably 
proud, and its growth is contemporaneous with the growth of Eng- 
land. As to "the stranger within our gates," he would no more 
leave London without visitinor Windsor Castle than a visitor to 
Rome would quit the Eternal City before he had " done " the Coli- 
seum. And so, having established the fact that Windsor is a place 
tliat mu^t Be seen, the question of getting there in order to see it 
has to be considered, and in the matter of conmiunications the town 
is anything but badly served. Intending visitors have their choice 
of two railway systems, or of the river, or the road. The railway 
routes are those of the Great Western, from Paddington, and the 
South- Western, from Waterloo; but the latter line can scarcely be 
recommended to*tliose to whom time is an object. The river route, 
though the most charming of aU, presents too many difficulties to 
the average traveller, being circuitous, and against stream — facts 
which, taken in conjunction with the numerous locks, render the 
water journey a somewhat formidable one, and altogether too 
lengthy for the modern sight-seer. There remains the road, which 
lovers of scenery — and it is for thes-e this little book is written — 
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will naturally select in preference to the railways, and which fol- 
lows the course of the river to a considerable extent. Now, at once 
the cheapest and the most expeditious method of proceeding to 
Windsor by road is to perform the journey seated on the top of 
the "Venture" coach, which for some years has enjoyed a 
monopoly of this most profitable route. The "Venture" coach ia 
this season being run under the proprietorship of Mr. J. Fletcher 
Mossop, who is one of the latest recruits to road coaching, and whose 
name, therefore, may be imknown to many lovers of four-in-hand 
driving. Until this season, of course, the " Venture " has always been 
the property of Arthur Fownes, who also owns the " Vivid '* 
(Hampton Court) coacli — which is dealt with elsewhere — and who is 
the second son of Mr. Edwin, or "Father," Fownes, one of the 
oldest and most respected coachmen of the present day. Mr. Fownea 
first placed the "Venture" on the Windsor Road in 1889, and a 
most remunerative venture it has pn)ved to be ever since, rivalling 
the "Vivid" in popularity, although it is, naturally, a more costly 
coach to run than the latter, the distance between London and 
Windsor being nearly twice as great as that between Londoa and 
Hampton Court. 

The "Venture" 'leaves the Hotel Metropole, Northumberland 
Avenue, every morning (Sundays included), and follows the route 
taken by the "Vivid" (see "Hampton Court"), via Piccadilly and the 
Fulham Road to Putney, thence across the bridge, up M^ep Putney 
Hill, and on to the Heath, where, at the sign of ihe "Gieen Man/* 
the first change is made. Leaving the "Green Man." the coach 
quits the Heath, and proceeds to Wimbledon Coalmon, where it 
heads over part of the Common :»nd down ir.to Kingston Vale. 
Wimbledon Common, which covers about 628 acres of ground, was 
from 1860 to 1889 the seat of the Annual Meeting of ilie Nationiil 
Rifle Association, wliich takes place in July of each year; but the 
increase of the local population, and the long range of the modem 
rifle, have forced the Association to remove their big ]»icnic to 
Bisley, near Woking, where there is at present less likelihood of the 
lieges being sacrificed, as targets, at the shrine of the National 
Security. 

From Kingston Vale the main road is followed into Kingston, 
the route being the same as that pursued by the Dorking and Guild- 
ford coaches, passing Richmond Pakk (see Hampton Court CoacE) 
on the right, and the new cemetery of the borough on the left. 
On readiing Kingston, however, instead of turning to the left awf 
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proceeding through the market-place, as is the custom of the 
coaches above mentioned, the " Venture " keeps straight on over 
the handsome stone bridge which spans the river at this point, 
and so into Hampton Wick. A good view of a wide sailing-reach 
of the Thames is obtainable from Kingston Bridge ; but it cannot 
be called a particularly beautiful bit of the river, a fact for whicl> 
the unsightl7.y Waterworks on the left-hand side must mainly be 
held responsible. From here to Hampton Court the road is shaded 
by fine elm trees, skirting the beautiful Home Park and the 
Royal Paddocks — the celebrated breeding-farm of the Queen's yeal*- 
lings, which are disposed of aimuailly, and frequently realize large 
prices. Arrived at Hampton Court, a second change of horses is* 
made at the "King's Arms," a comfortable red-brick hostelry, situa- 
ted in convenient proximity to the main entrance to Hampton Court 
Palace and the ^ates of Bushey Park. The prettiest part of the 
journey starts right out from here ; it is park, wood, and riverside,, 
riverside, wood, and park in the most charming variety of altera- 
tion, until the coach reaches its destination, and the works of Man 
and of Nature blend together, and culminate in the marvellous pano-^ 
rama which we know as Windsor. For some little distance after 
leaving Hampton Court the road runs right along the river, afford- 
ing cnarming glimpses of wooded islands, houseboats gay with 
paint, flowers, flags, and draperies, and small craft of every descrip- 
tion. with here and there a bright red sail gliding in vivid contrast 
past the banks and foliage ; or a snorting monstrosity of a steam- 
launch plunging insolently through the crowd of skiffs and canoes 
like an ill-natured porpoise amongst a shoal of fry. 

Passing Tagg's Island and Hote?. (mentioned elsewhere) on the 
left, the coach traverses the ugly old village of Hampton (nearly 
opposite which, across the river, is the Hurst Park Club and 
Racecourse), and pursues its way along a pleasantly-shaded roacf, 
past the popular racecourse of Kempton Park, to Sunbury, where 
a halt is made at the " Prince Albert " in order that the heated horses 
may have their mouths washed out. 

Quitting Sunbury, Littleton, where there is an enormous rabbit- 
warren, is passed, the guard giving the rabbits a tune on the coach- 
horn as the coach sweeps by, which seems to excite the bunnies 
very much indeed, and sends them scampering in all directions ; and, 
shortly afterwards, Staines is. reached, the last change of horses 
being made at the "Angel" Hotel. Staines is a very pretty snd 
prosperous riverside to^vn, and during the river-season forms the 
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lieadquarters of a great number of houseboats and of boating people 
generally. On resuming the journey, the road to Egham, where 
stands Holloway's College for Ladies, is passed on the left. 
The "Royal" Holloway College is practically a magnificen* 
memorial to a departed generous and eminent vendor of pills. It 
also serves as a splendid advertisement for his successors, who "still 
cany on the business." It has been calculated that the expenditure 
on the College is equal to the cost of between sixty and seventy 
millions of the lirm's pills, taking the value of the latter at the 
price at which they are supplied to the public. 

The road now turns across the bridge, then runs along the river 
once more for a brief space. On the left is CoorER's Hill Col- 
lege — lounded in 1870 for the education and training of engineers 
for the Indian Works Department — and Runnymede, the scene of 
the famous conference between good King John and liis bold bad 
barons. John, having agreed to meet his barons, in order to discuss 
with them certain real, or fancied, grievances of theirs, and being 
peaceaK'y disposed, turned up with a considerable armed force on 
one side of the river, only to discover the barons, with a much 
larger contingent of swashbucklers, drawn up to do him honour on 
the other. This sort of conduct disgusted John, showing, as it did, 
a truculent and distrustful spirit, which it grieved him greatly 
to discover existing among subiects he had hoped were loving. But 
he dissembled, and as the barons would not let him leave until they 
had had a talk with him — thev saw their chance and took it — tpJk 
with them he did, with tlie worst grace in the world, for several 
days, after which he consented to sign, seal, and deliver the Great 
Charter of English Liberty, which "established, once and for all, 
the supremacy of the Law of England over the Will of the 
Monarch. ' (16th June, 1215.) A copy of the Cliarter was sent 
to every Cathedral in England, that preserved at Lincoln Cathedral 
being considered the most complete. Local legend will have it that 
the Charter itself was signed On the beautiful little island to the 
right, which, situated as it is, might, indeed, easily have served 
as a half-way-house and neutral meeting ground for the representa- 
tives of the opposing factions ; but there is no authentic record by 
which this chiin) can be indisDufcibly established. Still, the island 
is known as ^Iagna Ciiarta Island to this day, and, after all, 
there vinst be sonietliing in a name. 

A little farther on, round a bend of the river, the coach paFses 
tlie "Pells of Ouseley," a pretty riverside innlet, well kwoMH to 
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frequenters of the river; and now the road quits the Thames, and, 
turning to the left, enters the famous Great Park of Windsor. 
Crossing the Long Walk, a magnificent grassy avenue, lined on 
each side by a double row of elms, a halt is made for a minute or 
two, to enable passengers to view the Castle, which presents a very 
fine effect, closing the end of the avenue to the 
right. At the other end, three miles to the left, is an equestrian 
statue of George III. The trees round about here are truly magni- 
ficent, some of them being creditei with over 1,000 years of life. 
Undoubtedly the Long Walk of Windsor is one of the most 
lemarkable sights in England, the impression received on viewing 
the long straight miles of green giants being a very great and 
lasting one. A few minutes later, with a jar and a rattle, the coach 
passes into the somewhat uneven streets of Windsor; and, turning 
to the left at the Castle gates, draws up at the door of the Castle 
Hotel, where the usual lunch awaits the passenger. The Castle 
Hotel lunch is well spoken of by coaching folk, and, indeed, is 
seldom foimd wanting either in quantity or quality ; but those 
who desire to see anything of Windsor, before the coach returns to 
town, will be well advised not to linger too long over the attractions 
of the table, as only two hours are allowed for everything — ^food 
included. 

The foundation of Windsor Castle, like the origin of the first 
.flea, is "lost in the mists of ages." The Saxon Kings, before the 
Norman Conquest, had a hunting-lodge at Windsor, and Norman 
William made a start on the present Castle, which for eight cen- 
turies subsequently has been beautified and added to by a long suc- 
cession of English monarchs. Edward III. was born in Windsor 
Castle, and during his reign established there the much- coveted 
Order of the Garter, the oldest-known form of chivalry. The 
famous Round Tower was built for the accommodation of the Knights 
of the Garter. The "Black Prince" married tlie "Fair Maid of 
Kent" at Windsor. Henry VI. was born there (1421). Edward IV. 
built St. George's Chapel, and is buried there ; as are Henry Vlll. 
and one of his wives (Jane Seymour), Charles I., and the late 
Dukes of Clarence and of Albany. George IV. died at the Castle 
in 183u, William IV. in 1838, and the Prince Consort in 1861. It 
is a singular circumstance that these deaths all occurred in the same 
room. St. George's Qiapel contains a magnificent cenotaph, erected 
by her Majesty the Queen to the memory of the late Prince Con- 
sort 
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The state rooms, and all tlie most ioterestiDg portions of the 
Castle, are ox>en to the public when the R«val Family are abseut- 
The interior sliould certainly be visited, if possible, as tliere is nothing- 
like i1> to be seen in England. 

From the beautiful Tkhhace of Windsor Castle a good view of 
Exoy College, just across the rivet, is obtainable ; and from the- 
Watch TowEiL twelve counties unfold their fnll extent to the eye- 
of the gazer. (There are people alive who vouch for the truth of 
the lattec statement, or the writer would not venture to maka 
it. When he ascended the Watch Tower his view eitenued over 
about twelve yards, but that was on a broiling afternoon, and tbe 
river waa breathing heavily.) 

The stranger to Windsor, if not intending to return by tiie coach, 
Ehould not fail to visit Eton' before leaving. The College is the 
leading English public- school, and boasts of great antiquity, having 
been founded by Henry VI. in 1440. Its first headmaster was. 
Eishop WajnKeete. The most striking architectural feature of Etow 
College is the Chapel, a beautiful building, bearing externally &, 
very marked resemblance to the peerless Chapel of King's College, 
Cambridge. King's was founded by Heniy TI. (1441), and the col- 
lege an<l the school have always been intimately connected. For- 
mer y, all the sdiolarships at King's, some 48 in number, were appro- 
priated to the scholars of Eton, but about half of them have now 
been thrown open. 
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LONDON AND ST. ALBANS, 




HE present will be the sixteenth season of Mr. P. J^ 
Rumney's "Wonder" coach on the St. Albans Road— 
a route which, by right of long occupation, has como 
to be regarded as exclusively Mr. Rumney's own. This 
coach has a great reputation for punctuality, its pro- 
prietor priding himself upon the fact that the people 
along the road it traverses can set their watches by the passing of 
his coach, which never varies in its time. A less "jumpy'' sort 
of time-regulator this than the daily gun which serves the same- 
purpose in some of our garrison towns, and kicks the weak and 
ailing a few yards farther along the road to the grave at every 
report. Mr. Rumney, who is one of the most experienced amateur- 
coachmen in England, having driven four-in-hand for a full genera- 
tion, runs, in addition to the " Wonder," the " Tally Ho !" coach, 
between Brighton and Clayton Park ; but it is with the former- 
coach only that this article is concerned. 

The " Wonder " leaves the Hotel Victoria, Northumberland 
Avenue, daily (Sundays excepted) at 10.50 a.m., and follows the- 
usual route along Pall Mall, up St. James's Street, and through 
Piccadilly, turning to the right from the latter thoroughfare at 
the Berkeley Hotel, and crossing the fashionable Berkeley 
Square, and the still morel fashionable Grosvenor ditto. Thence* 
across Oxford Street, into Baker Street, passing Portman 
Square on the left. Crossing the Marylebone Road, the large 
buildings of Madame Tussaud's celebrated waxwork exhibition can- 
be seen on the right. Th© original Madame Tussaud first estab- 
lished her show in London, in a Very small way, in 1802. Busi- 
ness prospered, and in 1833 the exhibition was permanently housed: 
in Baker Street. Madame Tussaud herself died in 1860, and in. 
1886 her successors opened their present fine establishment in the 
Marylebone Road. 

Passing through Park Road, and the gates of Regent's Park 
(laid out in 1812, and opened in 1838), the coach enters the St. 
John 8 Wood Road, passes Lord's — the celebrated ground of the- 
M.C.C., the premier cricket club of England — and proceeds along- 
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Hamiitcr. Terrace into Maida Vale, and thence via Edgwake 
Road on to Kiluukx, where town may at last be said to be fairly 
left behind. The " Crown Inn " at Kilbum was formerly known 
as "The Abode of Bliss," Bliss being the name of its at-one-time 
landlord. Kilburn and Ckicklewood — the next place on the 
route. — are practically joined together by the lines of suburban 
residences which have grown out from each. To the left of 
Criclrlewood is DolLis Hill, one of the Earl of Aberdeen's seats* 
the hospitality of which has frequently been extended to Mr. Glad- 
. sicne, who is much attached to the place. 

To the " Wttlwli Harp,'' Hendon, where the " Wonder " makes 
its first change, is but a short distance farther on. Hendon is one 
of the largest parishes in England, and its ** Welsh Harp" has 
Deen immortalised by Mr. Albert Chevalier, the Coster Minstrel. 
It is a very popular Cockney resort. During winter the ^ne sheet 
of wator at Htnacai affords the best skating to be had in the vicinity 
of Iiondon. 

Leaving Hendon, the coach climbs a steepish hill, and continues 
along tho main Edgware Roads passing Kingsbury and Thk 
'HvDE, where tiie kennels of the Middlesex Drag Hunt are situated. 
To the left is Grove Park, formerly the residence of Michael 
Walton, a celebrated architect ; and to the right can' be seen the 
estate of Goldbeaters, the residence of Mr. Marshall, a partner 
in a well-known mercantile house in Oxford Street, London. The 
road now lies j)ast Eixjwahe — a dilapidated village, stretching for 
about a mile along the highway. In' a forge here, where he had 
been driven to seek shelter from the rain, Handel composed that 
" Harmcmious Blacksmith " which we have all heard so very often 
ever since. The country hereabouts is singularly beautiful. 
Quitting the main road at Edgware, the coach tums"^ to the left, 
leaving the stee]) Brockley Hill to the right, and passes Whit- 
church, where Handel was at one time organist, and Cannon 
Park, where the once-famous racehorse " P^clipse " was bred, and 
where the same horse's skeleton was preserved, entire, for many 
years subsecjuentlv to his death. Then, climbing an awe-inspirinj? 
hill, the "Wonder" draws up at the " Abercom Arms" in the 
trim little village of Stanmore, and the first half of the down 
joumer is acc(»m])lished. Here a second change of horses is made. 

Leaving the "Abercorn Arms," some more hill has to \)e sur- 
mounted, and then the coach emerges upon Staxmore Common, 
and a lovely view is s])read out all round it. Behind are the 
SnrrMv Hills, to tlie left Buckin^diamshire, and the h)velv grounds 
of Bentley Priory, to the right Hertfordshire, the city of St. 
Albans, and the Vale of Aylesbury. 

ShortV afterwards the "Wonder" dn)ps down the long Clay 
Hill, wliere the services of the skid are requisitioned, and reaches 
BrsiiEY, where Mr. Herbert Herkomer, the painter of the famous 
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"Last Muster," has established his art colony (date of foundation, 
1882). An enormous sum has been spent upon this place, it having 
been a fad of Mr. Herkomer's to bring the stone used in ouilding 
it direct from Rome. In addition to the studios, the buildings 
comprise a miniature theatre, in which, from time to time, certain 
plays are acted by the colonists and others. 

Between Bushey and Watfobd — ^the next stop — there are only 
two miles to be traversed, and in a few brief minutes the " Wonder . 
is halted at the "Rose and Grown," in the latter town, where the 
final change of horses takes place. Five minutes later the coach is 
on the road again, and passing between smiling meadows and pretty 
dots of rustic dwellings. To the left lies Cassiobury Park, the 
seat of the Earl of E^sex. Not very many minutes more see the " Won- 
der " at the foot of Holywell Hill, where two extra horses are 
in waiting to help the coach up an unusually stiff ascent. Arrived 
at the top of the hill, the "Wonder's" journey is over, for this 
is St. Albans; and at the old "Peahen" Hotel a halt of an hour 
and a half's duration is made before the coach starts on its return 
journey. 

St. Albans is a most interesting old place. Close beside it, on the 
other side of the Ver, stood Yerxjlamium, primarily the stronghold 
of Oassivellaunus, captured by Caesar, 64 B.C., and retaken by the 
imfortunate Boadicea, Queen of the Iceni, in 61 a.d. The beautiful 
old Abbey of St. Albans was founded in 793 by Offa, King of 
Mercia, in memory of one Alban, who was beheaded in 303 for shel- 
tering Am^hibalus, a Christian priest. Pope Adrian IV. granted 
the Abbey precedence over all other abbeys in England. In 1077 
the Abbey was practically rebuilt by Paul — Abbot of Caen — with 
Roman tiles taken from Yerulam. It is the largest of the early 
Norman churches, measuring 548 ft. .in length, and 189 ft. across 
the transepts. The square tower is 144 ft. in height. 

In lo77 the Abbey was made Cathedral of the Diocese. To 
Lord Grimthorpe, whose seat — Batch Wood — is close to St. Albans, 
the nation may be said to owe the preservation and restoration of 
this fine old church, which prior to 1871 had been suffered to fall 
into a ruinous condition. 

In tne Abbey are the tomb of "good" Duke Humphrey of 
Gloucester, and the Shrine of St. Alban — very much the worse for 
wear. The ancient church of St. Michael, St. Albans, contains a 
monument to Lord Bacon. 

During the Wars of the Roses the town was the scene of two 
battles between the adherents of the rival houses of York and 
Lancaster. The first, fought May 22, 1455, resulted in the defeat 
of the Lancastrians; but in the second (February 17, 1461), the 
latter had their look-in, and turned the tables on their opponents. 
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Index to the Leading: Provincial, Continental (Paris) 
and American Road Coaches. 



Name of Coach. 

"Magnet" ... '. 
"Little Wonder". 
"Tantivy" ... 
"TaUyHo" 
"Benita" ... 
"Telegraph" 

"Reynard"... 



"Old Times" 

"Revival" 

"Sporting Times" 
"Cnampion" 



Magnet" ... 



Destination. 



Brighton and Henfield 

Canterbury and Heme Bay 

Derby and Matlock 

Brighton and Clavton Park 

Devonshire (Coachinv in) 

Epping Forrest (Coaching in) 

Ireland (Coax^hing in) 

Dublin and Gre^stones 

Scotland (Coaching in) 

Gla^ow and Tarbet 

Ayr to Straiton, Culzean, and Bums' Country... 

Inverness and Cawdor Castle 

Leamington and Stratford-on-Avon 

Folkestone and Canterbury 

Marf^te and Canterbury 

Continental Coaching 

Etretat and Versailles 

Paris and Versailles 

America (Coaching in) 



Paox. 
101 

loe 

104 
100 

us 

128 
125 
127 
127 
128 
180 
140 
146 
100 
147 
148 
168 
168 



INDEX TO ADVERTISEMENTS. 



Front oorer 
Front OOTBT' 
Cover, p. iL 

••• It P^ iii> 
Backof oorer 

»•• ••• z 

>•• ••• f 

»•• ■•• o 

••• ••• o 

• •• ••• vV 

>•• ••• xov 

• •• ••• XMf 

!•• ••• X4X 

I • « • • • XMQEi 

... 140 



Johannis, Limited 

Riviera Hotel, Maidenhead 

W. and H. Giaden, Saddlers and Harness Makers 

Langham Hotel, London 

Fownes Bros, and Co., Driving Gloves 

F. and R. Shanks, Coach Builders 

Forder and Co., Hansom Cab Builders 

Tautz and Co., Hunting Outfitters 

Hatchard, Sporting Books 

Fonnereau, Dealer in Horses 

K. J. Churchill, Gun and Cartridge Manufacturer 

Ryan and Sons, Saddlers and Harness Makers 

Old Ship Hotel, Brighton 

W. Shingleton, Habit Maker 

Harrod's Stores, Limited, Saddlery, Harness and Horse Clothing 

Walter Macfarlane and Co.^ Glasgow, Stable Fittings 

Finaiicial A'ews, Leading Fimmcial Newspaper 

Shrewsbunr and Talbot Cab and Noiseless Tyre Co., Limited, Noiseless 

Tyres for Carriage Wheels UO 

Forester Walker, Dealer in Horses IfiO 

Charing Cross Bank, Advances IfiO 

G. Smith and Co., Saddlers 180 

S and H. Harris, Harness Composition 180 

Swaine and Adeny, Whip Makers 100 

Laurie and Mamer, Coach Builders 100 

" Excelsior " (North London) Coach Time Table 100 

" Telegraph " (Epping Forest) Do. do. do ^ 100 

"EssexExpress (Chingfd, etc.)Do. do. do 100 

"Star" (Hampton Court, etc.) Do. do. do 107 

" Old Times " (Inverness) Do. do, do 107 

" The Road : The RUlimj, Driving and Coaching Journal " ^ 108 

S. Hammond, Brighton, Coach Builder 100 

" Tantivy " (Derby and Matlock) Coach Time Table « 100 

Rock, Hawkins and Thorpe (Tunbridge Wells) Coach Builders ^ 170 

Geddes Manufacturing Co., Horse Rugs iTl 

John Barker and Co., Limited, Driving and Riding Gloves 172 
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ROUTE. 



From London to St. Albans, (Distance, 25 MiJes.y 
"THE WONDER." 



* • VyNy'N • VX VX^- •■XXN>'V>'V>' 



Propbibtor 
Coachman 

GUABD 



Mr. P. J. RUMNEY. 
SAM CLARK. 
E. CLARK. 



Inter- 
mediate 
Kares. 



8. d. 



2 
4 
5 
6 

7 
10 



6 








3 

4 



5 
6 

7 





6 



10 



DOWN JOURNEY. 

TDally, Sundays excepted.) 



Northnmberland Avenue. Hotel Victoria 
♦Hendon, Welsh Harp 

Edgware, Chandos Arms 

^Stanmore, Abercom Arms 

Boshey Hall, near 

♦Watford, Rose & Crown ... 

St. Albans, Peahen 



UP JOURNEY. 



Mile- 
age. 



7 

15 
17 
25 



St. Albans, Peahen 

♦Watford, Rose & Crown 

Bushey Hall, near 

♦Stanmore, Abercom Arms 

Edg^are, Chandos Arms 

♦Hendon, Welsh Harp 

Northumberland Avenue, Hotel Victoria 



Time 
Table. 



10 50 

11 35 

12 
12 35 
12 45 

1 

2 





3 30 


8 


4 25 


9 


4 35 


m 


5 10 


14i 


5 35 


18 


5 50 


25 


6 45 



• Change Hones. 

FARES : Single, 10a. Return, 15s. Box Seat, 23. 6d. extra each vay. 
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BRIGHTON AND HENFIELD. 

The *' Queen of Watering-places " has every reason to congratulate 
herself upon the amount of attention which coach proprietors have 
paid to iier interests this year; and never before, as far as we can 
recollect — since the good old coaching days, that is to say — hB» 
Brighton been so favoured with road coaches. Independently ot 
the regular stages, which are noticed more fully elsewhere, a further en- 
terprise has recently been added to the list in the "Magnet," which waa 
launched for the first time, this year, betA^een Brighton and Honfield, 
under the auspices of Mr. A. F. Hughes. And now that he has cmoe 
■entered upon his first coaching venture, and with every pro5iX)ect 
i>f success, let us hope that he may be looked upon with some 
assurance as a permanent recruit to the ranks of the coaching world. 
The *' Magnet " runs every week-day between Brighton and Henfield, 
foUowin^if on the outward journey the favourite road of Pyecottibe 
and Woodmancote, and returning by a different route, namely, through 
Beeding and Shoreham, thus affording passengers a sea and countxy 
drive. At 11.30 sharp the "Magnet" leaves the Hotel Metropole, 
but it is a full ten minutes before the town itself is left behind, the 
coach calling first at the Grand Hotel, then at the "Old Ship," and 
finally at the Queen's Hotel, for the purpose of picking up any straj 
passengers (and there are generally plenty of them), for whom rooni 
may still exist. At 11.40 the actual start-off is made from the last- 
named hotel, and the road is taken to Patcham. Those of oior 
readers who are already acquainted with the tail-end of the London 
and Brighton coach route will, of course, be well acquainted with 
the interesting little village referred to. It contains a church which 
is possessed of a 12th century fresco above tJie chancel arch, and 
A churchyard which contains a tombstone erected to the memoxy 
of Daniel Scales, who was " imfortunately shot " November 7th, 1796. 
This is a polite version of the affair, for this worthy individual was 
no other than "a smuggler bold," who was very properly killed 
in a fair fight by a courageous revenue ofl&cer. Patcham is a& 
odd little place in spite of its proximity to Brighton, and it ia 
very close to the large and pleasant public park, acquired in 1882. The 
only genuine feature of interest in this suburb is the church already 
referred to, and wliich is purely Early English in style. In the 
nave are two fine mural paintings, which are supposed to date from 
the period of Edward I. 
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From Patcham we proceed along an excellent road to Pyecombe, 
where the "Magnet" arrives at 12.25. and allows ten minutes to 
its passengers to stretch their legs, while a change of team ib being 
effected. Pyecombe is celebrated as having suffered no fewer 
than three visitations of the Plague in the 17th century, 
while in 1832 the cholera bn)ke out here in a very severe form. 
So poor little Pyecombe has had its share of troubles. The church 
(of course it possesses one), which can be seen by passengers from 
liie roof of the coach, has a leaden front, wiuch is said to date from 
the 11th century. Starting off again at 12.36, the coach proceeds 
on its way to Woodmancote, which is reached at 12.56, and from 
which place the final stage to Henfield is commenced. Two hours 
are allowed at Henfield, but with the exception of visiting Sherman- 
buiy Grange and Ewhurst Place, passengers will not find very 
much to occupy them during . that period beyond the important 
function of luncheon, which is partaken of at the White Hart Hotel. 

At 3,20 p.m. the homeward journey is commenced, and this is, 
perhaps, the prettiest part of the trip, inasmuch as the return route 
— at any rate as far as Shoreham — ia very much more attractive, from 
a scenic point of view, to the ordinary coach passenger, than that 
adopted upon the outward journey. Given a fine day, with a 
genial south-westerly breeze, there is, perhaps, no more pleasant 
or exhilarating drive than that between Henfield and Brighton 
and when one is enabled to traverse such a road upon a well- 
appointed coach, the delight experienced is one of those thing.) 
wliich comes under that stereotyped phrase of being "better im- 
agined than described," and one might go the length of saying 
that there are few, if any, coaches on the road at the present timg 
that offer passengers a really prettier drive — one from which it la 
possible to obtain the unequalled advantages of alternately inhaling: 
the sea and country air, and seeing much that is at once historical 
and interesting on tlie road — than that afforded by the " Magnet." 
Bower Hill is the first place passed on the homeward journey aftet 
Henfield, but inasmuch as this ia reached five minutes after the 
return journey is commenced, we need not pause here, but rather 
devote our attention to the more interesting villages of Beeding 
and Bramber, which are reached at 3.66, and where, at the ^'Rising 
Sun " of the latter-named village, our first change on the homeward 
route takes place. Beedixg has a church which once held the 
dignity of a priory. Those who have sufficient time at their dis- 
posal — and we fear that coach passengers on the "Magnet" cannot 
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be reckoned among them — and who are fond of wandering amonx 
churchyards and secluded villages, right off the track of the cominon 
tourist, cannot do better than explore this valley of the Adur and 
the tract of downs lying between it and the valley of the Anin. 
From Upper Beeding, Old Shoreham is some three miles distant, 
and following the main road to the left, at the end of the town, 
Bramber is reached. Here are somewliat scanty ruins of a Norman 
castle, of the history of which very little is known ; but Bramber 
Church, which is well worth inspection, is also of Norman date. In 
a house of the village, belonging to Mr. W. Potter, there is a 
quaint museum of stuffed creatures and other curiosities collected 
by the proprietor. 

Leaving Beeding and Bramber behind, the coach makes its war 
to Shoreham, which, besides possessing some pretentious " Swin " 
Gardens, is a happy hunting ^rjund for the i*rchoeologi&t, by reasi^n 
of the historical interest of its churches. It was at Shoreham tiiat 
King John landed on his return to England, after the death of 
Richard Coeur-de-Lion ; . whilst Charles 11. also embarked here afte^ 
the battle of Worcester, in Captain Tattersall's vessel, having ridden 
over early in the morning from Brighton, on October the 15th, 1651. 
But interesting as this place is, we have no time to meditate on 
matters of history, the short time available being occupied by 
passengers in the important matter of afternoon tea which is served 
at tbe Bridge Hotel. Before quitting the village, however, it Is 
as well to remember tliat there is Old Shoreham and New Shoreham, 
and the road which brings the traveller to the latter-named iv 
undoubtedly very pretty and interesting. New Shoreham, which 
is a busy seaport town, situated upon a tidal harbour, has a popn- 
lation of 4,000. It has also a good number of ships, and yards for 
building and repairing vessels ; but the business part of the town 
has very little to recommend it, and the road that runs thence along 
the waterside to Brighton is, perhaps, the dirtiest, dreariest, and 
dustiest in all Sussex. The coach leaves Shoreham at 4.40, and 
reaches Brighton at 6.30. Four teams are used for the journey, 
those out of Brighton being black browns; while the stiff stage 
from Pyecombe to Henfield is worked by three bays and a liver- 
coloured chestnut. The stage between Shoreham and Brighton is 
worked by a bay and chestnut wheelers and a roan and dark 
bay leaders. 
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ROUTE. 
From Brighton to Henfield. 

THE MAGNET." 



Proprietor Mr. A. F. HUGHES. 

Coachman ALFRED NIGHTINGALE. 

Guard GEORGE CRANDEN. 



Fares. 


DOWN JOURNEY. 

(Dally, Sundays excepted.) 


Time 
Table. 


s. d. 


Brighton, Hotel M^tropole 


... 


11 30 




„ Old Ship ... 


* • • ... 


11 38 




Patcham, Black Lion 


• ■ • • • • 


12 10 




1 

*Pyecombe, The Plough 


jarr. 
\dep. 


12 25 
12 35 




Woodmancote 


• . • . • ■ 


12 55 


5 


♦Henfield, White Hart 


• . • • • • 


1 20 




UP JOURNEY. 






Henfield, White Hart 


• • • > . • 


3 20 




Barrow Hill 


... 


3 25 




Beeding and Bramber, Rising Sun 


... 


3 55 




*Shoreham, Bridge Hotel (for tea) 


1 • • • « • 


4 40 


5 


Brighton, Hotel M^tropole 


• • • • • 


5 30 



* Change Horses. 

FARES : SINGLE, 53. Return, Zs. 6d. 

Box Seat, 2s. 6d. extra ea?h way. 



102 TUB KOAD COACH GTHDE. 

ROUTE. 

From Heme Bay to Canterbury. 



Proprietor .... MR. THOMAS BURREN. 
Guard GEORGE HOGBIN. 



This Cuacli will commence running on the 1st of July, and visitoiEB 
to Heme Bay and Canterbury who patronise it will have the oppoiv 
tunity of passing between these two pointe some of the prettiest 
scenerj' to be found in the whole of l)eautiful Kent. The Ooadh 
will leave the Xtw D<.)lphin Hotel, Heme Bay, even' week-day (not 
on Sundays), and the route taken will be bv wav of Heme Street 
and Blean Common, etc., etc. The dulness of the watering place 
(Heme Bay) itself necessitates some such attraction as coach- 
ing, and this delightful pastime Mr. Tliomas Burren, proprietor of 
the "Little Wonder," undertakes to provide. Tlie town of Heme 
lien two miles inwards, and the only thing of interest to ])e seen in 
the place — a town it can hardly be called — is the fine old church 
of which Ridk\v the Martyr was Vicar from 1538-49. The most 
pleasant excursion from Heme Bay is by way of the cliff path to 
Reculvers. From the east end of the Esplanade a path ascends the 
green hillside, and vsoon arrives on high ground, away from the 
commonplace little town. On the left hand the cliffs of soft iMrown 
earth break ruggedly away to the blue sea some 50 feet below, each 
year landslips forcing the path back further inland among the 
cornfields. Tlu' stnry of the incessant encroachment of the sea npon 
this shore is a curious and n)mantic one. In the early R<^man oays 
the sea was half-a-niile distant from the Castle, but in the year 1780 
it had already approached to its foundations, and the entire north 
wall fell to the beech bek)w. Then the churchyard was washed 
away, and the shore was littered, with dead men's bones. Other 
ffehrh, it is said, are sometimes found at very low tides— relics 
of a lost town that lies far out at sea. 

If Heme Bay itself is dull, too much cannot Ikj said in praise 
of Canterbury-, and the coach joumey to this charming Kentish 
City will be. found delightful immediately after Heme Bay is left 
behind. There is a good deal to see in Canterbur\^ independent^ 
of the fine old Cathedral, which, of course, is world-famous and neeaa 
no description from us. For sudi particulars as coach passengers 
mav care to ascertain in connection with the City we must refer 
them to the bu-al guides, which wil- be found to contain everything 
and anything of interest in relation to Canterbury. 
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DERBY AND MATLOCK. 

There are few prettier coach roads in the Midlands, we should 
imagine, than that which lies between the town of Derby and the 
healthy resort of Matlock, which latter town, by-the-bye, is situated 
in a charming portion of the Peak district, and which has long been 
renowned for the grandeur of the scenery which immediately surrounds 
it. That such a road ^should possess its regular coach is only what 
might have been expected under the circumstances ; and it is, indeed, 
surprisiug to us, as it must be to most people "who have been 
there," that Matlock has not been more frequently and more fully 
served by a \$ ell-appointed four-in-hand. As a matter of fact, up till 
last season the road had been very much neglected by coaching 
folk ; but that it had lost none of its charm for those who appre- 
ciate a drive through some really delightful couutry was amply 
proved when Mr. J. T. C. Eadie, of Barrow Hall, Derby, about the 
middle of last summer, launched the " Tantivy " on this route. Prior 
to that time, the " Tantivy " had been runnin;;r weekly between 
Burton-on-Trent and Tamworth, sometimes by way of Barton and 
Alrewas, and occasionally via Drakelow, Walton, and Catton. But 
inasmuch as the inhabitants of Beeropolia did not appear to suffi- 
ciently appreciate, or to encourage — at any rate, financially — ^Mr. 
Eadie's plucky attempt to popularise this pleasant pastime, he very 
sensibly determined to give the Derby and Matlock road a trial, 
with the result that the support he received at the hands of the 
inhabitants in, and from visitors to, Derby, was of such a gratifying 
character as to encourage him to again launch the " Tantivy " on 
this road during this year's summer season; while, as was only to 
be expected, the Burton and Tamworth road will now be without 
its public coach — at any rate for a time. 

Several alterations have been effected since last season in the 
arrangements of the "Tantivy," and perhaps the most important 
change is to be noted in the fact that the vehicle will appear at 
more frequent intervals on the road, the arrangement now being 
that the coach shall leave Derby every Monday, Wednesday, and 
Saturday, instead of only once a week. Mr. Tom Miller, of Burton- 
on-Trent, is still responsible for the horsing of the coach ; while 
another change has been made in connection with the guard, the posi- 
tion this year being taken by J. Tomlin, who succeeds Arthur Smith, 
the latter, unfortunately, not enjoying sufficiently good health at the 
present time to enable him to resume his duties on the "Tantivy." 
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The St. James' Hotel is made the starting place of the " Tantivy," 
the hour of departure being 11 a.m. Derby, although a town of con- 
siderable antiquity, is not a place which possesses many historical me- 
morials, a fact :\^hich, however, need not in any way mar the pleaAora 
of the average coach passenger. It is the rare and telling beauty of the ' 
scenery to Be passed en route that coaching folk look forward to; 
and certainly for rapid alternations of beautiful landscape oombined 
with exquisite combinations of rock and river views, steep wooded 
heights or wide and gentle dales, one could secure no better op- 
portunity for satisfying one's tastes in this direction than by taking 
advantage of the coach drive from Derby to Matlock. Lack of 
historical associations notwithstanding, a good deal to interest 
one exists in Derby, and among other places worthy of mention 
may be noted the tall Shot Tower, the Town Hall, the Theatre, 
and the Roman Catholic Church of. St. Mary's, Pugin's elegant 
Gothic edifice, to say nothing of the Arboretum, the new cemetexy, 
the county cricket ground, and the racecourse, with its imposing 
grand stand and well-known flat mile on the straight. 

On leaving Derby, en route to Matlock, the turnpike, like the 
railway, follows the valleys of the Derwent and the Wye, and for 
a considerable distance both river, rail and road run together in 
almost parallel lines. When once free of the town the scenery soon 
becomes interesting, and as the pretty little village of Duffield is 
reached, the region round about presents a lovely aspect. Duffield^ 
with its green woods and gentle slopes, is a residential retreat, and 
it boasts of an ancient church with marble effigies of the sixteenth 
century, together with a monument to Anthony Bradshaw, great 
uncle of President Bradshaw. Then there is a fine old gabled hall 
with spreading cedars ; while the foundations of a once powerful 
castle, formerly the stronghold of the De Ferrers, and which was 
demoHshed in 1325, are still open to inspection by those interested 
in archaeology. At Duffield, also, the Ecclesboume brook pays its 
cheerful, trouty tribute to the Derwent, and after a journey of 
another mile and a half, the coach passes through Milford, with its 
cotton mills, driven by water power provided by the Derwent. The 
river tumbles over a horse-shoe shaped weir, and is crossed by a 
footbridge for the convenience of those employed at the works, the 
bridge being said to form one of the first iron suspension bridges 
ever erected. The Derwent valley becomes decidedly more pro- 
nounced in character as Belper (about midway between Derby and 
Matlock) is approached, this town being pleasantly situated in a 
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fertile basin with wooded eminences. Belper, as our readers are awarej 
is a manufacturing town, and formerly ita staple trade was nail> 
making, but now this has been supplemented by tiie manufacture of 
hosidL-r. Horsej are changed at Belper at the Lion Hotel, and 
during this process, coach passengers are enabled to cast a cursory 
glance at the quaint old chapel near at hand — still used — ^which 
dates from the thirteenth century. John of Gaunt occupied a castle 
in the park, and that part of the town known as "The Butts" is 
said to have been the spot where that most blackguardly King's 
sturdy archers drew their cross-bows. CJontinuing the journey for 
a further two or three miles, the "Tantivy" reaches Ambergate, 
which is really the portal to the Peak, and where the real scenic 
interest commences to assert itself. SwelUng hills and curving valleys 
entirely encompass the townlet, and near by are Alderwasley Woods, 
which ascend in natural terraces, formed by the projectiug rocks. 
From this lofty plateau the prospect across the winding valley to 
Crich Chase and Ripley is really remarkable, although many coach 
passengers may consider that the scene is somewhat disfigured by 
the erection of some wire works which have been reared just by 
the side of the Derwent. 

Leaving Ambergate, the next place of interest passed is What- 
standwell — which the locals would have us pronoimce "Whatsall" — 
there being a supposition entertained that the place owes its name 
to native solicitude respecting its bridge, the constantly-repeated 
query at the time of its erection — ^Wu't stand well?— having grown 
into a formula. Shortly before entering the village a capital view 
is to be obtained of Lea Hurst, formerly the Derbyshire residence 
of Miss Florence Nightingale, the house having been originally built 
by the father of the heroine of the Crimea. Sir Joseph Lee is now 
the owner of the estate, which commands a charming view of the Mat- 
lock Valley, whicii has not been inaptly described as the " Switzerland 
of England " ; and the well-kept grounds of which are accessible to 
the public entirely without charge. A good deal of angling is done 
at Whatstandwell Bridge, trout and grayling fishing being carried 
on to a great extent. Looking to the right are to be seen rich, 
undulating pastures, which have more the appearance of magnificent 
-parks ; while at Cromford, a little beyond, and situated on a limestone 
bluff above the river, stands Willersley Castle, the seat of the Ark- 
wright family, and the cradle of the cotton trade. Cromford is 
about fifteen miles from Derby, and from thence to the destination of 
the " Tantivy " is only a matter of about another mile further on. 
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The scenery durin/j the whole way is extremely picturesque, the road 
running by the side of the river the entire distance, and a few 
minutes after leaving Cromford, with its many pleasant associatioDS, 
the coach reaches Matlock, and finally pulls up at the New Bath 
Hotel, where luncheon ia in readiness. 

As we have said, there are few spots in the Peak district which 
are better and more favourably known than Matlock, where the- 
waters of Matlock Bath are, or rather were, frequently resorted to 
for their medicinal virtues. In the last century, for instance, Mat- 
lock was recognised as a highly fashionable spa, and the old Bath 
Hotel was a favourite aristocratic resort, this being the spot where 
Lord Byron's bright hopes of winning the beautiful Mary Chaworth 
were first clouded, the slenderest of incidents, the most trivial of 
causes, resulting in the estrangement of Childe Harold and the 
heiress of Armesley. The old Bath Hotel is now wiped out of 
existence; but its site is occupied by the New Bath and the 
Royal hotels, both\ of which are under the proprietorship of Mr. 
Track. After luncheon the passengeiv, of course, will not fail to 
wander round the extensive orardens attached to the New Bath 
Hotel, where is situated a lime-tree some three centuries old, and the 
branches of which cover a npace of some 350 square feet. Then there 
is a pool, with goldfish, and tlie water of which, being naturally 
tepid, never freezes. A commodious swimming bath, with thermal 
water (68 degrees), is also connected Avith the house, so that alto- 
gether it will be admitted that the hotel, which the "Tantivy" 
makes its rendezvous, should prove an unusually attractive establish- 
ment. There is much to be seen at Matlock during the comparatively 
short time that coach passengers have at their disposal before the 
return journey conmiences, and it is questionable whether they will 
be enabled to inspect half the attractions that the town can boast 
of. What finer bastion, for instance, of mountain limestone is there 
than the High Tor which separates Matlock liath from Matlodc 
Bridge? The High Tor rises some 380 feet above the tumbling river, 
the face of the precipice being broad and perpendicular. The mas- 
sive body, however, Is clothed ^Hth a deep undergroM-th of holly, 
ivy, yew, fir, and tangled brambles and shacken ; and inasmuch as 
the rock dominates the deep and devious defile to the Derwent, it 
has been christened the " Monarch of the Dale." Those who are 
venturesome enough to experience the sensati(m of looking down the 
edge of the precii)ice can gratify their curiosity by paying the Bum 
of sixpence. Opposite is tree-crowned Masson, from which place 
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also a capital view is to be obtained ; iiad here, likewise, are utuftted 
the Heights of Abrahum, so called owing to) their aupposed resem- 
blance to thoae at Quebec ; but where the resemblance conies is we 
really cannot exactly saj. An observatory, with a ^ira] stajrcase 
sod flagpole, has been erected at the summit of the eminence, white 
other places worth Tieitiug are the PaTilion and GardenB, which 
are laid out in tasteful terraces, aad which eoTcr some fifteen acres. 
The Romantic Bocks and the Concert Room, to lay nothing of tiie 
many gas-lighted taverns, are likewise worthy of inspection ; while 
a very ornamental structure is the iron bridge which spans the Der- 
went from the street to the famous Lovers' Walks. Other spots 
there are of interest in Matlock, but those which we have enumerated 
above will doubtless be found among the more attractive, and probably 
the passengers on the "Tantivy" will be unable to do more than 
visit the few spots which we have referred to in the four hours 
which they have at their disposal, inasmuch as at 5 o'clock the 
homeward joomey is commenced, the same route being followed in 
every particular as that which is adopted on the outward jonmey, 
and the coach arriving at the St. James' Hotel at 7 p.m. 
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ROUTE. 
From Derby to Matlock. (Distance, 18 Miles.) 



a 



THE TANTIYY." 



Proprietor .... TOM MILLER. 




Guard .-.-.. j. TOMLIN. 


Fares. 


DOWN JOURNEY. 

(Every Monaay, Weanesday and Saturday.) 


Mile 
age. 


- Tlme- 
Table. 




Derby, St. Jameses Hotel ... 


11 




Duffield 


6 






*Belper, Lion Hotel 


9 


12 




W hatstand well 








Cromford 






5 


Matlock, New Bath Hotel 


18 


1 




UP JOURNEY. 






Matlock, New Bath Hotel 


5 




Cromford 








W hatstand well 








* Helper, Lion Hotel 


9 


6 




Duffield 






5 


Derby, St. James's Hotel ... 


18 


7 



^Change Horses. 
FARES :— Single, Sb. Rbtubk, 78. 6d. Box Seat, 28. 6d. extra. 
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COACHING IN DEVONSHIRE. 



. The "Benita" Coach. 

Proprietor Mr. SAM COLWILL. 

Coachman TOM COLWILL. 

Guard ALF. SOLLIS. 



Leaving ILFRACOMBE HOTEL at 9 d.m. ; BOOKING 
OFFICE, at 96, High Street, llfracombe, at 9.15 a.m.; 
and returning from ROYAL CASTLE HOTEL, LYNTON, 
5 p.m. 

RETURN FARES, 78. SINGLE, 4s. 6d. 

Another Route : 

LYNTON AND BARNSTAPLE. 

This is a Daily route between LYNTON, LYNMOUTH, & LONDON, 
in connection with the trains of the London and South- 
western Railway, as under :— 

Up— Lynton (" Tantivy," " Glen Lyn," and "Char-a-banc,") 8 a.m., 
12 noon, and 5 p.m. ; London (Waterloo) arr. 5.20 p.m., 10.9 p.m. 

Down— London (Waterloo) 9 a.m., 11 a.m. ; Lynton, arr. 8.30 p.m., 
7.40 p.m., and 11.30 a.m. 

The Second Coach, "Glen Lyn," runs during July, August, and 
September ; the '* Cbar-a-banc " from May to October. 

Every Saturday during the Summer, a Cheap Fast Excursion 
from Waterloo to Lynton. Fares :— 1st, 45s. 3rd, 26s. 

LYNTON, BIDEFORD, CLOVELLY, WESTWARD HO I BUDE, 
AND NORTH CORNWALL COACH SERVICE. 

Up Coaches.— Lynton, dep. 8 a.m., 12 noon ; Bideford, dep. 11.3 
a.m., 3.46 p.m. ; Clovelly, arr. 1 p.m., 5.15 p.m. ; Bude, arr. 8 p.m. 

Down Coaches.— Bude, dep. 9.45 a.m. ; Clovelly, dep. 12.15 p.m.; 
Lynton, arr. 6.30, 7.40 p.m. 

Through Tickets issued to and from Lynton. 

During the Season, Coaches leave LYNTON for MINEHEAD, 
9.15 a.m., 4.30 p.m. j MINEHEAD for LYNTON, 9.45 a.m., 3.20 p.m.; 
LYNTON for BARNSTAPLE, 8 a.m., 12 noon, 5 p.m. ; BARN- 
STAPLE for LYNTON, 8.30 a.m., 3.30 and 5 p.m. 

LYNMOUTH to DULVERTON, Dulverton to Lynmouth. 
MINEHEAD to DULVERTON, Dulverton to Minehead. 
BIDEFORD for CLOVELLY, CloveUy for Bideford. 
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COACHING IN DEVONSHIRE 



*5^ 



FROM ILFRACOMBE TO LYNTON. 

5 







' j^^ff/OAGHING in Devonshire has always been popular with 
mUkII visitors to this charming part of our country, whidi 

jMil&JL( has not inaptly been termed the Switzerland of Eng- 
%<^^^ land. Passengers going on the well-appointed 

^l-^^f "Benita" coach start from the Hfracombe Hotel at 



V f «> 



9.15 a.m., and sweeping through the town down Laric- 
stone, leave the Barnstaple Road to the right. As we proceed, w© 
see an old cottage with a square white tower, which is an old pump 
house that supplied the late Sir Bouchier Wrey's house with water. 
The road to the right leads to Chambercombe Farm (called by 
some the Haunted' Farm) ; and affords a very pretty walk. Hills- 
borough Hill lies to our left, at the top of which (about 440 feet 
above the sea level) there was an old Roman encampment ; one 
can also get a good view of the town and surrounding scenery from 
here. As we proceed we come to the little village of Hele, where 
the last Toll Gate in this part of the country was abolished on the 
15th July, 1888. Near the sea is an old Lime Kiln supplied two- 
fold, by stone taken from' the cliffs and from Wales. To our left 
we see the Ufraoombe Artillery Battery. There is a pretty walk 
to the Battery and home by Hele Beach at low water. We now 
get on to the top of the hill (West Haggington), where, by looking 
back, we obtain a fine view of the Town, Torrs, Bull Point Liglit- 
house, and Lundy Island. As we proceed we see the Foreland be- 
yond Lynton ; Wigmouth, the Model Farm, built by the late A. D. 
Basset, Esq^., lies to our left. Then, on ^o Watermouth Harbour, 
on the left of which is an old round tower, formerly used as a pigeon 
house ; \V atermoutli Castle lies to the right ; the Caves to the left, 
which are approached near the Fishpond. Tliere is some splendid 
landscape scenery through the grounds we are now in. As we get 
to the cross roads we see Berrynarbor diurcli in the distance. In 
the parish of Berrynarbor is an old Fannliuuse (Berrybowden), 
the birth-place of Bishop Jewel, who was Bishop of Salisbury in 
1522. We here leave the village to our right, and ftet op 
the hill, where, by looking back, we see Watermouth Har- 
bour and the top of the Castle. By looking over the 
wall we see Broadmouth Gove, one of the best lute of 
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coast sceneiy m Devonshire; we also observe the Little 
Hangman Hill, about 750 feet above the sea-level, and the 
Great Hangman, 1,000 feet ; Combmartin Bay also opens up to 
our sight. We run down to the village of Combmartin, to the 
right of which as we enter we see a building, where they formerly 
washed and dried the Umber dug in the neighbourhood, but which 
is now used as a builder's yard. We halt for a short while at the 
Castle Hotel. 

Just after starting again, we see to our right the old Parish 
Church, well worth a visit on a fine afternoon ; there is an oak 
screen in this Church supposed to be over 800 years old. On the 
hills to the left are the old silver lead mines, worked in Queen Eliza- 
beth's reign ; and there is a cup used at the Lord Mayor's dinner, 
made from some of the silver. After passing through the village,' 
which is over a mile in length, we ascend a long hill ; in looking 
back again we get some pretty peeps of the sea and the village. There 
are some turns in this road veiy similar to the famous Hobby Drive 
at Clovelly. 

We now change horses, and after ascending a little more 
of the hill, we get a good view of Houlstone Down, 1,100 feet above 
the sea level, to our left; this is the highest hill on the Devon- 
shire coast. When we arrive at the top of the hill (Kentisbury 
Down, about 900 feet above the sea level), we get a good sight of 
Chapman Burrows, about 1,500 feet, the highest hill in the North 
of Devon ; the Dartmoor Hills ; and directly behind us, the Torrs 
Hills at Ilfracombe, Combmartin Bay, and the Village. We join 
the Barnstaple and Southmolton Roads at Blackmore Gate Comer, 
where an old Toll Gate formerly stood. Running down to the little 
village of Parracombe, we pull up and halt for a few minutes at 
the "Fox and' Goose." When we get to the top of the hill, we 
find ourselves on Pabracombe Common (which is now all en- 
closed), and to the left we see the beautiful valley leading down 
to the Hunter's Inn and Heddon's Mouth. As we proceed, we see 
to our right the borders of Exmoor, where the celebrated red deer 
are hunted in the season, commencing early in August. We now 
run down to the beautiful Glen of the West Lyn, through Bar- 
brook Mills and Lyn Bridge, which is nicely wooded on both sides; 
still descending, we get one of the best bits of the whole drive, and, 
springing up the next hill, we leave the Hotel grounds to the 
right, and enter the Royal Castle Hotel, Lynton, at nbout 12.15. 

Those passengers who care to do so can now proceed to the 

H 
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Valley of Rocks (having previously ordered a carriage to meet 
them at the Castle Rock) by the way of the North Walk, 'which 
is nearly 400 feet above the sea level ; from this Walk one obudna 
a view of the Foreland, the Watersmeet Valley, and the wooced 
scenery of Lee Abbey and Woodabay. After lunch yon order yt-nr 
carriage to meet you at Q-len Lyn; then you walk through tha 
private grounds of the Hotel (where you get one of the finest tea 
and land views in the world) to Lynmouth, where you proceed to 
the Beach, and on returning vou should look up at the height of 
the surrounding hills; opposite the Lyndale Hotel you enter Ol^DC 
Lyn, the enchanting grounds of the late W. K. Riddell, Esq.^ 
which are placed at the disposal of the public. After seeing theia 
grounds you retum to your carriage, and continue the diiye 
through the Valley to the nearest point to the Watersmeet; ycur 
driver will Here direct you where to meet him again ; you should 
then drive over the hill, where you get a fine view of the sur- 
rounding hills, to Barbrook Mills, and wait for the coach, or 
turn with your carriage to the Royal Castle Hotel. 
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EPPING FOREST AND NEIGHBOURHOOD. 

DRIVE I. 

Fbou Chingfotd RaUnmj Stetion 
aud the Bo;al Foreet Hotel, the 
load nma throug'li Old Chinofobd 
Green, passes where recently stood 
on the rig'ht the ancient village 
Lock-up, a relic of the days o£ 
wayside stocks and gallows, and, 
bending to tlie left, lead» in five 
minutes to Chingford Old Church. 
The ruin stands back upon a knoU 
half hidden b; a, fnnge of old elms. 
Meadows slope down from its grave- 
yard towards the open Lea Valley. 
Known locally as the 'Qreen" Church, it stands secluded and 
alone in its drooping decay, a suggestive memory of the old world 
passing away. Its long, low nave is crumbling under a mass ot ivy 
which clings to the walls, clusters in thick masses on the roof, and 
wavea above the gray tower. 

The church ia disused and ita interior is dismantled. The onca 
tnin patll to the porch, passing under the sombre shade of soma 
*ncient yews, ia grass-grown, and almost obliterated. The church 
curiously has no story and is without a history. All records relating 
to it have been' lost. 

Morant, the old chronicler of Essex, tells how the Bcangwoods 
estate in tha parish was heJd under the Rector of Chingford by 
tliis curious tenure ; "Upon eveiy alienation, the owner of the 
estate, with his wife, man-servant, and maitJ -servant, each single 
on a horse, go to the parsonaee, where the owner does his homage 
and pays hia relief in the following manner; he blows three blasts 
on ilia liom, and carries a hawk on liis fists, his servant has a, 
greyhound in a slip, both for tlie use of the Rector tliat day. He 
leceivea a chicken for his hawk, a peck of oala for his Korse. and 
a loaf of breail for hia greyhound. They all dine, 'tfter whicli 
the master blows three blasts on bis ham, and they depart." 

Leaving the church, the road makes a sharp descent down Mount 
Echo, affording, through ita wooded sides, glimpses over the gretn 
Lea Valley. The way lies along Low Street, a winding, rustic 
road, shaded in parte by avenues of old elms, and dotted lore and 



there wiUi small farmsteads, lying but-'k behind their black, red- 
roofed bams. Furtlier on the ruud uami-ws, »nd ]asNes thrcugh 
i.pen pt-rtures, bcirdtred im tlie riglit by tlie daik ridgus cjf K)iping 
Forest. On tlie left, in the spreading Lea Valley, aru Ee^n tlie 
iGovemmenl I'oHder Milis. Soon tlie Cdhhin Brook is cros(«d 
■fay a small, white bridge, and tJie iiiuiket town of Wai.th.vm i» 
■entered. 

Just beyond the market-place, a remnant of ancient \t^ii!tlisii] 
irith its old-titiii)ured and plaster and brick houses, high ruofed iind 
jjabled, and its every otlier lumse an Inn, stands tlie Abney churth 
ci[' Waltliam Huly Cniss. Fnuuded by Harold, probably no at(-»b 
of tbe original abbey exute, 
, I hut the nave romaiiu, ft 

^ 1|, , noble fragment of e Iftter 

'• " I Norman bnilding. The In- 

c retains iti I 




altemata phkin ftnd cured 
columna spanned by tlw 
high archei of the Tii- 
forium, and lighted by tlw 
higher clerestory windowm 
Ttie truuepts and ohoir. 
which commenced when 
t^ present linilding endr, 
were destroyed at the 
diBBolutioQ of the moa- 
HSteries. The eziitfn; 
oaet end, with its circnlat 
pointed windows and goUlio 
The Ilu drcnrated 



columns, is tbe nurk of the late 
ceiling, a replica of the cathedral ceiling ut Peterborougb, was 
painted by Mr. I'ciynt<T. In the south-east comer betiieen tha 
liiiwt'nt choir un<I the I>iuly Cliapel are two interesting tombs. On 
one, under the canopy iTpri-HentJng "Ni)iht," rirtit in siciiliitured etone 
tljo carved recumbent tijjurfa of Sir K<lward Denny, huiI Margaret, 
his lady, ttir Kduaiil. in (jneeii Klixabetli's reign, was Lord of 
Walthaiii Miinor, llt'siile the tiiiiib rests another in alubuster, of 
Ludy Grevillw, ..f Hiin.M's Park, who died in 1560. 

On the north «idi' of tlie dioir stands the remaining portion of 
the anejeut ro.-l-«.'r<,i-ii in can-i'd imk. A very striking view of the 
fombre and massive nave in obtained fi'um the Lady Chapel, wbicb 
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looks down f om ts ra sed floo nto tht liurch through ne broad 
Mch This added chapel ^ nte e tmg f r ta r h a. W Fnjth h 
traceiy and carv ng and for £Iie fading t aces f f escn j sjit og a 

From Waltliam the road ta k throuj,h tl e t wn s taken and 
orMses C bbns Book agiun w th B omst k Hal on tie I ft 
It cont nuea by long wint ng and pleasant laDes to Wam. es Park 
the seat of S-jr Fowell Bu ton Tl e ad ascends along ts ed^,e 
aifo d ng I arming Tistas of the lop ng park with ta gladea and 
wooded h !1 beyond Leavmg the park the r ad ned v- th fine 
elms and oak si pes d wn lir ugh Lopt Hall Green and a ceuds into 
the f e t pa s ng he lodges of Copt Hall on the left 

Copt HaU w B 
D named b; tiie 







forest The princess afterwatds Queen Mar; 

Copt Hall m 1561 when three of the eerrants n 

before the Pnvy Coune 1 and the r r yal n t ess waa by tham u 

formed that ma i wa no longer to be perfom ed there ty her Eomon 

CathoUc chaplin Marv wa however as she sa d ready to obey 

the royal commands tn all things e cept matters of rehgion 

In June 1660 when tl e people of Englan 1 wary of the r Pu tan 
ru ers w nt w Id w th del ght and ]oy beiause monarchy had beeir 
restored Charles H dmed he e as the guest f th Ea 1 f Middle 
ser oD wh ch occa on t s aa d he stni k a 1 m of b ef v th h s 
sn 1 n tok f kn ghthoi. 1 and je»tmgl ailed t S r lo n 

From Copt Hall the road continues throngl the woodland passing 
near tl e outhem ettrem ty of AMBREsnrBY Banks where the- 
lodge road enters the Eppmg New Road At the Wake Am s the- 
road bears to the right enters a charming p rt on of the forest 
and comes out at H gh Beech fron wh ch po nt the e 13 a famous 
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view over the Lea Valley, Hertfordshire, and several counties. 
Thence the way lies past High Beech Church, and, by a sharp 
descent, through Victoria Beeches, a magnificent wood of ancient 
teech trees. From the brow of the wood a far view, framed by 
the graceful foliage of the trees, is obtained of the stretch of forest 
towards Chingfobd and Buckhurst Hill. From Victoria Beecher 
the road descends into Fairmead Plain, and returns by tiie Banger*! 
Road, passing Oonnaught Waters, on the right, up to the Wasbxr 
Wood and Chingford Hotel. 

DRIVE n. 

Leaving Chingford Station and the Royal Forest Hotel, Ranger^* 

Hoad, which passes Queen Elizabeth's Lodge and Connaaght Waters, 

leads into the Epping New Road, which is taken on the right, 

.and commands from its edge a fine view over the forest. It oontinnen 

past Knighton, the place of Mr. Edward North Buxton, one of the 

forest verderers, and overlooks its wooded grounds, once a portion 

■of the forest. Thence the road continues through Woodford GRXXNy 

and by Snakes Lane, on the left, enters the Chigwell Road. A 

pretty drive overlooking park-like country, with a sharp ascent at its 

close, reaches the church, and the "Old King's Head" of Chigwell. 

"Chigwell, my dear fellow, is the greatest place in the woiid. 
Name your day for going. Such a delicious old inn, facing tb« 
church — ^such a lovely ride — such forest scenery — such an out-of- 
the-way rural place — ^sudi a sexton ! I say again, name your day." 

So wrote Dickens to Forster in 1841, while he was working at 
"Bamaby Rudge." The Ohigwell that deliorbted Dickens is the 
■Chigwell, very little changed, of to-day. The same church, the 
same inn, the same wooden cottages climbing the hill behind their 
small flowering front gardens. Much of the "local colour" of Chig- 
well tinges "Barnaby Rudge." The "King's Head," ^vith its long, 
quaint, gabled front and swinging signboard, with its ample kitchen 
and its "best room," served for the "Maypole." 

"In the year 1775," the story opens, "there stood upon the 
borders of Epping Forest, at a distance of about 12 miles frtim 
London, a house of public entertainment called the 'Maypole,' an 
old building, with more gable-ends than a lazy man would care to 
icount on a sunny day.'' 

One can re-people the place with Dickens' characters. Thert 
is the low room, with the small panes, against which John Willett- 
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flattened his nose, looking out on the dark night, as the story begins, 
when the village cronies, Tom Cobb, the general chandler and poet- 
office Keeper; long Phil Parkes, the ranger; and little Solomon 
Daisy, the parish clerk, were seated round the March fire. There 
is the "cosy bar" where Willett dozed, and where later the Gordon 
Hioters, on their way to the " Warren," left him bound and demented. 
Then there is the panelled **erreat room" upstairs, with its square 
casement, carved beams, and high chimney-piece, where Mr. Chester 
stayed, and met Mr. Greoffrey Haredale of the "Warren," and hard by 
there are the stables, where Hucrh, and Bamaby, and the Raven 
slept among the straw. 

Pacing the inn is the Old Church, recently enlarged, and its 
dark yew avenues, leading from the road to the porch and chanoel 
door through the old tomb. Here it was in the quiet graveyard, 
one remembers, that Bamaby and his mother, and of course the 
Raven, took their frugal dinner, while waiting for the coach. The 
raven was in a highly reflective state, walking up and down when 
he had dined with an air of elderly complacency, which was strongly 
suggestive of his having his hands under his coat tails, and appear- 
ing to read the tombstones with a very critical taste. Sometimes 
after a long inspection of an epitaph, he would strop his beak upon 
the grave to which it referred, and cry in his hoarse tones "I'm a 
devil, i'm a devil, I'm a devil" ; but whether he addressed his 
observations to any supposed persons below, or merely threw them 
off as a general remark, is a matter of uncertainty. 

The cSiurch possesses a brass of Archbishop Harsnett, founder 
of Chigwell School, dose by the Church. The bishop wears stole, 
alb, dalmatic, and cope, and holds a mitre and rozier. There are 
few finer brasses, in more perfect preservation, to be seen in Eng- 
Uand. 

From Chigwell, the drive continues by narrow country lajies into 
the verdant Roping Valley. After crossing the Rodiug, Loughton 
IT ALL is passed on the left, and! the main road U reached and 
ascends by Gollding's Hill into the forest. A stoppit^^e is nifde 
cpposito Broadstroodl Lodge to see Monk Woop, oae of the finest 
persons of the forest on the left. Thence a capital bit uf forest 
Toad runs almost due north to the "Wake Arms." From the 
"Watce Arms" the route back to Chingford is tlie same us in 
T>riva I. 

Do you Road "THE ROAD," the only Coaching Journal 
in the World? Offices: 50, Strand, London, W.C. 
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DRIVE in. 



licaving the station and the "Forest" Hotel, Rangers Road is? 
taken, past Connaught Waters on the left into Epping New Road, 
through Faibmead Plain and through Beech Woods to the "Robin 
Hood." Thi) coach stops on the ascending road to permit in- 
spection of the ancient British earthworks lying to the right. The 
site of the camp overlooks a valley, and commands a fine view 
over the forest and the country to the south. It is now generally 
accepted, since the excavations and the investigations of the Essex 
Field Club, that the camp belongs to some remote pre-Roman period. 
In cutting through rampart and ditch, fragments of a primitive 
pottery were found, probably of early British origin. Resuming the 
journey, the road ascends through the forest, with Monk Wood 
on the right, passes the "Wake Arms," and, farther on, Copt Hall 
on the left. A second stoppage is made just beyond at Ambres- 
bury Banks, and time is allowed to view them. 

A.AiiuiESJH RY Banks is a spot of great historic and antiquarian 
interest. It is believed to be the last fortified camp of the BritonSy 
under their heroic Queen, Boadicea, from which they marched to 
give battle to their Roman masters, and suffered a crushing defeat. 
It extends over a circuit of about a mile under the Ught-exclnding 
boughs of small thickly growing hornbeams and hazels, beech and 
oaks. So overgrown is the camp that you may wander all about 
it without suspecting that you are in it, until you begin patiently to 
follow its broken clues, findinqr it here, by some gentle declivity, 
worn down by the accidents of time and weather, there by some 
rising banks which are evidently artificial, and farther on, where 
ditch and boldly-rising earthwork above it are conspicuous as the 
work of warlike hands familiar with their task. In two places, for 
the sake of making a straiirht new road l)etween Debden Green 
and Epping Market, the bank has been cut thro\igh and the ditch 
filled up; but originally the camp, which must have been made 
within the verj- heart of an all but impenetrable fores-t, was weakened 
by no regular entrances. The space its irregular form covers it 

nearly twelve acres. 

Ihe Trinobantes' camp was for a time, doubtless, one of per- 
fect safety, accumulating stores, and grooving daily stronger. The 
fierce, yellow-haired queen's standard of revolt was a rallying centra 
for all tlie land. The Iceni ^'athered ux)on the woodland hills sur- 
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rounduig Colchester m overwhebntng numbera and flocked towwda 
it. The DD ted tnbes defeated a leg on of Boman veterans—tLe 
ninth — and de^royed the whole of ts nfantiy They fnghtened 
the Bomana front London and la d it m smoking Uood reddened 
aahea In the course of a few days quarter being efused t« all 
they tiad slaia in fight n masaacres and deith by tort re no 
fewer t) an seventy thousand souls The Roman legions rail ed 
and we e led out to et eve the r defeat 

The battle was touj,l t omewhere between Epping and Waltham 
The Br tons we e f om one hundred to two hundred tJ ou^and strong 
far outnun be ng the r better disc pliued f e Boastful and con 




The Royal Forbht Hotel at Chinufokd. 



fident, they counted upon an easy victory, and brought their women 
and children to witness it from rows of cart£, ranged in a line behind. 
Massed together behind their great shields, with the thickets at 
their back, the Romans patiently sustained the successive onslaoghta 
of their foes, mitil signs of disorder and confusion became apparent. 
Then, assmning their wedge-like form, so often afterwards adopted, 
they attacked in torn, and with snch dire effect that eighty thousand 
of their enemies were left dead in the forest — tiie women and children 
and the barricade of carta increasing the wild confusion of the Sght. 
The Roman loss was four hundred. 

From Ainbresbury Banks the drive is continued, affording far 
views over the country-side on the right into the long, broad 
street of Effing. Now a small, old-fashioned conntry town, it was 



120 THE SOAD COACH OmDE. 

« bustling, bnsij, tbriviiig place eumigh in the old coaeluDg dvyw, 
as its msD^ urns — lome now turned to other uses — remind m. 

After a, urief halt at the "Cock" Inn, the joume; is cmluiBad, 
through CoorBRSALE, where Samuel Pbelps, the gre&t actor, uied, 
and Eome charming lane scenerr to Tsetcok Bois. thence b^ "Jocl^a 
Hill," and, after passing the "Wake Arms," the return joumef 
is made by way of High Beech. 

DRIVE IT. 

From ChingfoTd Station and Hotel, Banger'a 
Road is taken. posBiug the restored anoient 
hnnting-lodge of Qneen Elizabeth, and CcB' 
naught Waters on the left, into FAiBinAU 
Plain. Ascending throagh woods to tba 
" Robin Hood,' the way lies down Eatl'B Pftth, 
a foreet road to the right, with the aigU 
of the ancient British earthworks liexag am 
its left. The rood descends, passing on Um 
left Staples Hill, a gieen wooded beigh^ 
recognised by its rustic shelter on the tap. 
Here a halt is made and time allowed tat 
ascending Staples Hill, which command! ana ' 
of the widest and most cboraateristio Tlewa 
of the )>roken and forest gronnd roDJlls 
away in thick - wooded helghte. towBBda 
Kpping, High Beech, and Chii^Drd. ThcoM 
Loughton High Road is taken to ibe left. 
Soon after passing the inoilern Norman pariidi cliurob. lialf hidden 
among trees, the Bectory Lunc, a, pleasant rntitic road, is taken on 
the right, and at the Rectory, lying back among it^ fir trees and 
roukeiy, tb; Inne to the right leads to the CHiigwell and Abridga : 
Road, at the .junction with which the left band turninj; is taken, [ 
and, passing through au avcune of trees, Abkidgk is reacbtd, when j 
a brief st«y is made. Abridge, on the south side of the Roding, ' 
is a quaintly-built village, con.-isting of little beyond one short ' 
and escecdingly crooke<l street. Tliere are various tlieoriea as to the 
derivation of its name. One is that Queen Elizabeth, while on one 
of her bunting espeditions in this neigiibourhood, at that time ■ 
part of Epping Forest, desired to ford the Boding. Tlie river waa 
liigh, and. in crossing, the royal feet and skirts were oncxpectedtr 
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vetted. After strngglfng op the bank, Her Mnjeaty reined op her 
palfrey, and observed in tones of irritfttion, "liere ought to be » 
bridge here." This was regarded as a royal commiind, a bridge was 
built, and the place named Abridge. ODutinuing the journey, the 
Buding ia croaaed, and Tbeydon Hall ia passed on the left, close 
by where the parish Church, onoe 
stood. From the road may still be 
Been the old graTeyard. A short 
distance on the rig'ht is the pio- 
turesque chuzoh of Coopersale. Fioin 
the top of the hill en extennve 
view of the Koding Valley is 
obtained. Passing Uuongh TiiKI- 
UON BoiB and Thbtson Gkbbm, 
the road ascends throngh the 
small cottages of Tbeydon into 
the Forest, passing Oak Hill En- 
c'.DSare, recently purchased bv two of the Terderers, Sir T. Fowell 
Buxton and Mr. £. N. Buxton, and thrown into the forest, and 
along a, delightful bit of woodland road, shaded by beech and birch 
trees, to the "Wake Arms." From the "Wake Arms" the return 
journey is made vli High Beech. 

(?'».■ lime Table, tee p. 107.) 






SOME kkpresentati\t: coachmen. 
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COACHING IN IRELAND 



THE ROUTE BETWEEN BANGOR, HILLSBOROUGH AND 

CARRICK. 



THE DUBLIN AND GREYSTONES ROAD. 

Irish lovers of the four-in-liand took a new departure recently on 
establishing a coach, running daily on the Bangur, Hillsborough, 
and Carrick road*. The gentlemen resi)onsible for this venture- 
all of them ardent sportsmen, and many of them highly accomplished 
, amateur whips — entered into the undertaking in a liberal, public* 
, spirited, and judicious manner. Tlieir aim has been evidently to 
keep up the best traditions of " the road," and, while providing » 
means of mutual enjoyment and recreation, to give the ordinary 
public an opportunity of sharing therein without extravagant out- 
lay. Tlie turn-out will l)e found to be t)ne of the best. As regards 
either veliicles or horses it need not fear ct)mparison with the most 
celebrated of the powerfully-patronised public road coaches which 
run from London to various places on the grand "mail roads" that 
lead thereto. A more perfectly-appointed vehicle than that which 
leaves Dublin daily could scarcely be wished for, and it is not 
strange that its course through the main thoroughfares of the city 
is watched with interest by hundreds of admiring eyes. In fine 
weather, a seat on a well-appointed coach is a great treat — ^nay, 
luxury — that only those who have experienced it can fully appre- 
ciate. The beautiful, easy swing of the coach, the rhythmical clatter 
of the horsen' feet, the mellow note of the horn, the exhilaratitig 
sense of motion, the feeling of admiration for the power and spirit 
of the splendid team, the beauty of the scenery- on the pretty and 
leafy roads of Ireland ; drooping foliage and greenery above, a 
tolerably level surface below ; on one side the sea, on the other 
the verdure-clad hills ; the pure fresh breeze tliat seems to carry 
fresh vigour into the lungs that inhale it — all these things tend to 
make the drive beyond expression enjoyable and beneficial. The 
road-coach is a better doctor — at any rate, a more efficacious one — 
tlian many who hold high honours fi-oiri the medical colleges. 

It is unnecessary to descant on the charms of such a road, for 
instance, as that leading to Holywood. Between the low-lying 
capital of the North and the first important township on the banka 
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of the lough the high way is too well known. We have traversed 
it on loot and on horseback, in "coach of hackney drosky one-horse 
chair, and humblest gig," but never with the same feelings of- 
absolute enjoyment, of abandonment from all mundane cares, and 
of appreciation of all the beauties that challenge the observant eye, 
as on the roof of a good coach. Change horses at Holywood— 35 
minutes. The fresh animals are in with all the expedition and neat-^ 
ness of the " Black Bull " or the " Black Swan " — a fine team suc- 
ceeds a fine team, like Amurath succeeding Amurath — and away to 
lovely Crawfordsbum, where the glorious blue of the lough on the 
" near " side is not to be surpassed even by that of " Clarens, sweet 
Clarens," and where the country far stretching on the "off" side- 
smiles with the promise of a bountiful harvest. 

Most exquisite of Irish villages is Crawfordsbum — spite of the 
closed glen, which used to be the chief jewel in its crown, and 
which in the good old days was open to peasant and to peer, and 
appreciated by both. It is more than irritating to think that such 
a privilege has been forfeited by the misbehaviour of a single in- 
dividual or at most of a very few. Arriving at Crawfordsbum — 
thirty minutes from Holywood — we can go thence by the beautiful 
sea road to Bangor, where we sliould be due twenty-five minutes- 
later — one hour and a half after leaving town. Although it is to 
the whip a pc^int of honour not to be late, no one would complain 
if such a journey were doubly lengthened out. There are many 
points one would fain linger at, and to which one would turn with 
regretful eye as they are left behind. But traditions of the road 
must be maintained, and time must be kept, as though no railway 
ejdsted, and as though the object with everyone were the most 
momentous business, instead of the most absolute pleasure. 

If driving direct to the town of Bangor it would be reached 
at one o'clock, passengers being free to lunch in either of the good, 
hotels which now adom Belfast-super-Mare, and to enjoy a stroll 
afterwards towards either "The Pickle" or Ballyholme. Then at. 
tliree o'clock " All aboard " is the cry again. An admiring crowd 
gathers to see the coach off — even the stolid fishermen are roused 
out of their customary sententiousness by the stirring scene — and a 
hearty cheer follows the coach as the spanking team steps out oni 
the homeward' journey and the horn gives its farewell salute. The 
drive back to town is no less enjoyable than the down trip. Craw- 
fordsbum is reached in the orthodox time — 55 minutes — ^the dis- 
tance to Holywood makes another 30, and, after a change of teams,. 
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we arrive at the "Avenue" at 4.30 p.m. — a beautiful hour both 
for the early and late diner. 

So much for the Bangor journey ; but equally enjoyable are 
others, such as those which can be made by coach to Hillsborough and 
Carrick. The first of these routes embraces the richest and most 
beautiful country of undulating County Down, and at this time ot 
year it would be hard to point to any part of the kingdom, or 
indeed any part of the world, where a more smiling prospect is 
presented on every side. It does one's heart good to look frwn the 
point of vantage on the roof of a coach upon such a succession of 
beautiful scenes as the country presents, especially as one nears Hills- 
borough. On the Carrick Road, again, one has much that is pic- 
turesque and charming, while there is always the witchery of the 
sea in the distance to enhance the charm. 

Several of our readers will recollect a popular road coach 
running on the Greystones road some ten years when the "Reynard," 
as it was then, as now, called, started from the She'boume Hotel, at 
Dublin. Now, however, the starting place of the "Reynard" is the 
Hotel Metropole, and the season for 1895 will be inaugurated on the 
1st of June, following the same route as that which has hitherto 
been adopted. The coach, which has been freshly painted, is, as 
will be seen from the photo which we give on page 123, a very smart 
and attractive-looking vehicle, and is tmned out in all respects satis- 
factory to the coachman's idea of what a coach should be. As will be 
observed also from the tinie-tiible which we print t>n page 127, the 
"Reynard" leaves the Hotel Metropole, Dublin, at 11.30 a.m., and 
arrives at its destination, namely, the Hotel Metropole, Greystones, 
at 2 p.m. Here luncheon is provided, and two hours are allowed 
for passengers to inspect the surrounding country, wliich is unques- 
tionably about the prettiest to be found in the whole of beautiful 
Ireland, Greystones, as our readers are aware, being a favourite 
watering-place in Coimty Wicklow. The " Reynard " commences 
its return journey at 4.30 p.m., and gets back into Dublin at 
6.30 p.m. The distance there and back is nearly fifty miles, 
and from the time when the coach first begins to ascend the hill 
side, a beautiful vista is opened up. Past Dundrum an excellent 
view is afforded of Dublin Bay, with the seaboard on one " hand, 
and a pleasant smiling countiy on the other. Tlien there is always 
something fresh and interesting to be seen about the villages that 
lie on tlie wav, until Bray is reached. Between the "Briehton 
of Ireland" and Greystones the scenery is especially delightlol. 
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excellent ^ews being obtained of ihe Sugar-Loaf and oih&t moun- 
tains, near the bases of which the coachi runs; while the chann- 
ingy leaiy Glen of the Downs will be duly admired, the foliage on 
the sides of which almost deluding one into believing that the sweep 
from the bottom to the lofty summit is corered with a oaipet of 
rich design. 

ROUTE 

Dublin to Greystones. {Distance, 23 miles.) 

"THE REYNARD." 



Fbofbibtob 

GUABD - 



Captain HOLLWEY STEEDS. 
OHAS. FOWNES. 



Inter- 
mediate 
Fares. 



DOWN JOURNEY. 

(Daily, Sundays excepted ) 



Mile- 
age. 



8. d. 



1 
2 
3 
5 



6 






6 



Dublin, H6tel M^tropole 
„ Shelboume Hotel 

Donnybrook 

Stillorgan 

*Cabinfceely 

'Oray ... ... ... 

*Kilmacanogue 

Glen of the Downs ... 

Delgany ... 

Greystones^ Grand Hotel 



Time 
Table. 



11 30 
11 35 




1 UP JOURNEY. 




Greystones, Grand Hotel 




4 




Delgen/ 








Glen of the Downs 








*Kilmacanogue 


7 


4 45 


3 


Bray 






4 


*Cabii*teely 

Stillorgan 

Donnybrook 


15 


5 30 


6 


Dublin, Shelbourne Hotel 


23 


6 25 




Dublin, Hotel M^tropole 




6 30 



* Change horsey. 
Fares : Single, 68. Return, lOa. Box seat, Ss. 6d. extra each way. 
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COACHING IN SCOTLAND. 

TARBET AND INVERARY ROAD, FROM GLASGOW. 

Of tLe innumerable coaching tours which have been instituted 
with a view of opening up the scenery of Scotland to the tourist, 
none, perhaps, is more attractive than that between Tarbet (Loch 
Lomond), Arroohar, and Liveraray i^la Glencoe. The tour waa 
inaugurated so recently as last season, and although largely taken 
advantage of it will, as it is more widely known, become increasingly 
popular. This delightful trip can be accomplished within a round of 
the clock, and a long stretch of ground is opened up wliich hitherto 
has been almost unknown to the ordinary tourist. Leaving Glasgow 
by train (Queen Street Station), 7.50 in the morning, passengers are 
conveyed to Balloch Pier, on Loch Lomond, in about an hour. Here 
they embark in one of those smart little steamers which ply all 
day on the loch, and once on board breakfast can be had The loch 
is rich in lovely scenery, and provided there is no mist a splendid 
view is obtained of the well-wooded shores and hills, dotted here 
and there with pretty residences. Arrived at Tarbet, a well-ap- 
pointed four-in-hand is in waiting to take the traveller through iSie 
romantic Pass of Glencoe and on through Glen Kinglas to Liveraray. 

All being seated, the horn is sounded, and at the crack of the 
whip of the ever-cheery driver, the coach rattles off. Usually a 
halt is made at the Tarbet Hotel, which has been acquired by 
the coaching company, renewed and handsomely furnished. From 
Tarbet the route is by Arrochar, round the head of Loch Long, on 
to the Pass of Glencoe. The pass is flanked on the one side by 
Ben Arthur, or the Cobbler, and on the other by the Brack, or Ben 
Donich, and is one of the most strikingly picturesque bits of moun- 
tain scenery in the county of Argyll. The distance through Glencoe 
and up the mountain side to ''Rest and be Thankful" is about 
14 miles. Here horses are changed, and the tourist has an opportonily 
of having a last look along the glen. About five minutes' drive 
from the halting place is Loch Bestal, near which is the Black Spout, 
a pretty little waterfall. Glen Kinglas passed, Gaimdow is reached. 
Another halt is made, and time given to view Loch Fyne. The 
drive is then continued round the west side of the loch through a 
magnificent avenue of trees bordering the polices of Inveraray Castle. 
Inveraray is reached about quarter to two, and three-quarters of 
an hour is allowed for an inspection of the quaint old town. Touiists 
here join the " Lord of the Isles " and sail for Gourock, arriving 
in Glasgow by train about half-past seven o'clock, the whole distftQce 
traversed bein^ about 170 m^les. 
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FROM AYR TO STRAITON, CULZEAN, AND BURNS' 

COUNTRY. 

The story is familiar of the Scottish landowner who had travelled 
the world o'er, but had remained in ignorance that one of the finest 
yiews of all could be obtained from a hill on his own estate. Too 
many people resemble that gentleman. They bear the discomforts 
of foreign travel, and overlook the beauties of their own land. Thus, 
until recent years, the large tract of country tliat forms the south- 
western comer of Scotland was, even to most Scotchmen, an unknown 
land. Their inland travels in that direction were bounded by Alloway 
Kirk and the Brig of Doon, and the hills and glens that lay beyond 
were as much outside their ken as the wilds of Lochaber were to 
their forefathers of a century ago. Indeed, this is little to be 
wondered at, for, except to the hardy pedestrian, or in later times 
to the energetic cyclist, touring in this part of Scotland Vas both 
difficult and expensive. But we have changed all that. With charac- 
teristic enterprise the Glasgow and South-Westem Railway Com- 
pany, acting in conjunction with posting firms in towns That lie 
along their line, opened up a series of tours which haVe made these 
inland scenes of beauty readily accessible at the most moderate 
expenditure of time and money. 

A railway journey of over 80 miles and a coach drive of 30 more, 
all for 6s. Could anything be more reasonable? In this connection 
there are three drives, all, so far as the coaching is concerned, start- 
ing from Ayr. On Mondays the furthest point is Straiton, on 
Wednesdays there is a charming drive through the Marquis of Ailsa's 
grounds at Culzean ; while on Fridays the route lies through BaLoch- 
myle and that part of the country inseparably' associated with the 
memory of Bums. In each case the railway journey is by the 8.10 
a.m. train from St. Enoch Station, Glasgow, to Ayr. The coach is 
a comfortable vehicle, and it rolls aXcmg the roads with marvellous 
smoothness and steadiness. With blast of 'horn the party sweeps 
out of the town, past Doonholm, the s6at of Lord Blackburn, and 
getting a glimpse of the famous river banks, blooming fresh and fair, 
takes the road by Old Auchendrane, with its tragic memories, and 
New Auchendrane, well known in connection with the late Sir Peter 
Coats, who erected to the memory of his lady the red-stoned little 
church that stands at the entrance to the hamlet of Minishant. 
Beyond is Cassillis, the heritage of the Marquis of Ailsa's eldest son. 
Lord CassiLis. Through the village of Kirkmichael, with its trim, 

I 2 
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-wMte-waahed hotuea, tlie oooc^ proceeds past Bkirqohui, &« s 
proprietor of which, Sir David Hunter Blair, grimdfather of Sli 

li^dwud, the present owner, wm the famous printer of Biblea. Jnat 
baj'ond Blsirquhan is tlie Tillage of Stnuton, its further extretnl^ 
■hat in by tlie hills and moorlands titat extend over a wild n Lmt iffi 
of coiutti7 towards Newtou-Stewarb. Overlooking Straitoe b 
Eildouch Hill, whose summit is made conapicuouH by the muHi- 
ment of Colonel Ulair, who fell at Inkerman. The IS miles' ibtitcb 
of road fnim Ayr to Straiton passes tjirough a rich landsoKW, 
where the eye is alternately delighted by the purple profusion of 
ritododendrons, the green fields, and the luxuriant foliage oreriioML 
At Straiton there is a rest for two hours, which may be Bp«Dt la 
partaking of luncheon in Mr. Jack's quaint, old-fashioned hoatdij, 
flte "Black Bull," and in exploring the rececses of Lambdon^i^ 
'Olen. a charming scene, where tlie path twines, amid trees and fanta, , 
.by the side of a etream that faJs in a series of cascades. On tlM 
return journey the route is taken through the beautiful gronadi 
of Blairquhan, close by the castle and alongside Qirran Water. Ajt 
is reached soon after Sve o'clock, and passengers arrive in Glasgow at 
half-past eight, generally delighted with their day's outing. 




A WiKKiKO Cabd— "The Boad." 

" i'oD can go Nap on That ! " 
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iriYERNESS AND CAWDOR CASTLE. 

CoacHing in Scotland will this year be carried on with something 
more than the usual amount of vigour, .an-d were it not for its 
climate, which is usually aa tearful as the fair Niobe, Scotland 
would be an ideal coaching country. We say this in spite of the fact 
that it is extremely hilly — ^not to say moimtainous — in parts, and 
remembering that upon many, if not all, of the coach routes the 
male passengers at some time or other have to get down and walk 
in order to relieve the horses aa nvuch! as possible of their heavy 
burden. These facts notwithstanding, Scotland is so ricb in fine 
scenery, and the roads are in almost every case so excellently kept, 
that driving and coaching become a positive pleasure. Those who 
have experienced the remarkably exhilarating effect of the air in 
this part of the British dominions will agree that nothing could be 
purer nor more healthful. 

A very favourite route is irom Inverness to Cawdor Castle, one 
of the most attractive and' beautiful drives that can be enjoyed any- 
where in Great Britain. 

Inverness itself (from which the start is made) is decidedly worth 
seeing, the town not only being beautifully situated, but one of the 
cleanest — as it is also one of the quietest and best-conducted — in 
all Scotland, ^e first carriage to be seen in this place (whicu 
was formerly the capital of the Highlands) or neighbourhood was 
the famous vehicle brought up by Lord Seaforth from England in 
1716, when, we are told, the country people, ignorant of the use 
and nature of such a vehicle, looked upon the driver as the most im- 
portant personage connected with it, and) accordingly made him low 
obeisances as he passed by. The date of the first chaise for hire 
kept in the town of Inverness was 1760, and this chaise was the 
property of Mr. Duncan Robertson, a farmer hailing from Beauly, 
a town not far from Inverness, and situated upon the famous river 
of that name. 

The first public coach was started in 1819, and was put on the 
road between Inverness and Thurso, and driven as far as Tain as 
a four-in-hand. From this time onward coaches were used in con- 
siderable numbers, not alone for mail service, but also ibr travelling ; 
and therefore Inverness may be said to^ have thoroughly suited up- 
to its traditions in supporting, as it does very zealously, the ex- 
cellent four-in-hand coach owned by Messrs. Macrae and Dick, who< 
not only know how to turn out a drag in first-class London style^ 
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f)ut who have horsed it in an exceptional manner. The "Old 
Times" starts from the railway station at Inverness every Tuesday, 
Thursday, and Saturday, at 10.20, for Cullodnen Moor, Kilravock, 
and Cawdor Castle, reftuming from Cawdor at 2.30 p.m., and 
getting Back into Inverness ati 5 p.m. On every Wednesday and 
Friday the route is changed, the coach leaving a little later 
— namely, 10.30 a.m. — ^and taking its passengers to the Falls of 
Kilmorack, Druim, and Beaulv Priory, returning from Beauly at 
3 p.m., and arriving at Inverness about 4.30. 

Usually speaking, the " Old Times '' is commendably partiimlar 
to start on time ; but, inasmuch ais many of its passengers are 
ladies, we needi scarcely say that, oftener tlian not, the coach is 
delayed for a few minutes until the female stragglers arrive, panting 
and puffing, and blaming evervbody and everything but themselves. 
Once tlie load is complete, however, it starts off to the soimd of the 
merry bugle-blast along Petty Street and the Millburn Boad, which 
run parallel with and are in close proximity to the Inverness and 
Nairn secti(m of the Highland Riiilway. On the left, shortly after 
starting, are seen Iklillbum House, a very fine residence, and Millbxini 
Distillery ; while away up on the hill a very handsome building, 
which at first looks just like a castle or imposing hotel, turns out to 
be the Cameron Barracks. We now turn on to the Perth and Edin- 
burgh coach-nvad, which aWII take us to CuUoden, our path lying 
along a gentle ascent until the toj) of the road is obtained, when 
a magnificent view of Lodmess is spread before us. Indeed, the 
scenery all around this part of the road is cliarming, both in its 
grandeur and quietude. The Ross-shire hills rise behind us, and on 
a fine day Ben Wy\us and the lilack Isle stand out boldly in the 
foreground. Away to the north stretch tlie Sutherland and Gkith- 
ness moimtains, which rea<?h, ridge upon ridge, as far as the eye 
can follow. About three miles distant, and situated on the left, 
can be spied the Moray Firth, Foit George, and the Point, of 
Chanonry. At the first glance, the two latter appear to be almost 
close to <me another ; but, as a matter of fact, the distance is over 
three miles between point and point. Clearly in view are also Fort- 
rose and Rosemarkie, the latter being on the north shore. Further 
east i)assengers can discern the Sutors of Cromarty, which form a 
striking and picturesque object in the magnificent panorama stretched 
before them, while still furtJier awav to the south-west is Mealfonr- 
vonie; and by the time that the famous C*ulloden Cairn is reached 
the passengers have been thoroughly delighted with the beautiful 
.scenery they have passed through. 
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Most passengers descend from the coadh (if it be their first trip 
to this spot) to inspect the remains of the battlefield, which is now 
planted thickly with larches, but which, we are told, did not exist 
at the date of the sanguinary encounter. There is still a large open 
and bare space, the centre of which is occupied by an immense 
cairn, built of solid pie«:es of stone and rock, some twenty feet in 
height and about eighteen feet in circumference. In spite of its 
being surroimded by railings of a spiky nature, the ubiquitous tourist 
has succeeded in scratching his initials all over it. The cairn was 
erected by Mr. Duncan Forbes some few years back, that gentleman 
being the present proprietor of Oullod<»n. Some of the stones used 
were actually collected and heaped together over fifty yeara ago, 
the idea being to erect a monument to the followers of Prince Charles, 
who made his last stand on the Field of Culloden in the year 1746. 
The details of the battle are sufficiently well known to our readers, 
who do not, therefore, require any historical education on this 
subject. Briefly, therefore, it may be stated that on April 16, 
1746, Prince Charles and his 5,000 men, who were ill-fed, ill-clad, 
and poorly armed, met the English, who numbered something like 
9,000, and who were not only well-fed and well-clad, but were armed 
to perfection and supported by their best cavalry and artillery. 
Brave deeds were done on both sides, but the result of the battle was, 
as is well known, utterly disastrous to Prince Charles, who credited 
his misfortune to the sulking and revolt of the McDonalds. It is 
stated that the money which was originally collected for the pur- 
pose of erecting the monument referred to was squandered in a most 
shameful manner ; but the object seems to have been attained all 
the same, inasmuch as Mr. Duncan Forbes, as already stated, has 
carried out the original intention of the enthusiasts who subscribed to 
the fund. Furthermore, he has placed headstones at the end of the' 
long groves or pits in which the Highlanders are interred, the diffe- 
rent clans being grouped separately and their names being marked 
upon their tombstones. The Mackintoshes seem to occupy the 
largest amount of space, and presumably the greater part of this 
warlike clan fell on the field. Their grave is about 64 ft. long. The 
field is unquestionably full of interest, and most visitors linger as 
long as they can, glancing at the only visible record still remaining 
of one of the most sensational episodes in English and Scottish his- 
tory. The stone upon which the Duke of Cumberland stood, and 
which is an immense piece of flat rock, is situated some few yards 
away from the Field of Culloden, and coach passengers pass by ft 

J 
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on the journey after they have resumed their seats. It was from this 
slight eminence that the Duke directed the movements of his army 
during the battle; and in order to commemorate the event, Mr. 
Forbes of Oulloden has marked the stone with the following in 
scription : — 

"THE POSITION 

OF THE DUKE OF CUMBERLAND DURING THE 

BATTLE OF OULLODEN." 

After leaving the battlefield the coach continues its route along 
the ridge of the moor, from which is obtained a magnificent view 
of the Nairn Valley, the road being visible all the way to Cawdor, 
and far beyond it. On our left is Cautray, which, howevjer, is nol 
visible owing to the dense foliage, but shortly afterwards we come 
to Holme Rose, on the same side. Another landowner in the neigh- 
bourhood, who is also named Rose, but no relation to the owner 
of Holme Rose, is the proprietor of a magnificent estate called 
Kilravock, and, owing to his great) generosity and courtesy, the 
coach is privileged to drive right through his grounds, from end 
to end, thus obviating the tour of the high road, which, however, 
is noc unattractive in its scenic adornments, and pe3uring for the 
p€U»sengers one of the most delightful two-mile drives that they 
could possibly desire. The grounds of Major Rose are magnificent^ 
kept, and are evidently teeming with game. The coach enters the 
grounds through the West Lodge at the village of Groy and pasMe 
right in front of the castle. 

Kilravock Castle is one of the most interesting ancient residence! 
which remain in Scotland. The building is castellated, and has a 
square keep, with a range of high-roofed additions, the whole being 
perched on a rocky bank overlooking the River Nairn, and surroun- 
ded on all sides by thick woods and magnificent trees of lofty 
proportions. The Castle is said to have been built after the deslgni 
of an English architect who flourished in the fifteenth century; 
but Inigo Jones, an architect of no less fame, but of a much later 
date, designed the principal additions to the original tower. By 
the most expert architectural critics it is admitted that the elegant 
proportions of the public-rooms in the interior of the Castle ar* 
f::lly worthy of Inigo Jones. Very good taste is displayed in the 
way the gardens and policies are laid out, the whole being kept 
in splendid order, the grounds containing some of the finest shmbi 
and choicest flowers to be obtained. Having said so much in regud 
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to the Castle itself, it is only fair to say something of the kind- 
hearted and generous owner. Major Bose belongs to a family which 
is one ot the oldest in the Highlands. The members were formerly 
the proprietors of Geddes, situated in the same county, and they 
date back as far as 1280, when they were the owners of the land 
of Kilravock, and which came into their possession through the 
marriage of the head of the house, Hugh de Rose, to Marie, 
daughter of Sir Andrew de Bosco of Eddyrtor, or Bedcastle, a 
Norman knight, by his wife Elizabeth, daughter of Sir John Bimt 
of the Aird. The seventh member of the Rose family, who also 
was named Hugh, having obtained the required licence from hil 
superior, John, fourth Lord of the Isles, dated February 18, 1460,- 
and confirmed by James in. in 1746, he erected the original tower, 
which at once attracts the attention of those who drive throngh 
Major Rose's grounds. The Hugh Rose referred to was known aa 
"the Black Baron," and was the tenth of his line. He died at 
the advanced age of ninety in 1597, but before so doing had the 
privilege of entertaining Queen Mary on the occasion of her Tialt 
to Inverness. Visitors who are permitted to inspect the Oaatle 
(and there are certain days when they can) are shown the Queen'a 
room, which stands to-day exactly in the same condition aa it 
stood when she occupied it. It has an arched roof, and no fire-place, 
and there is neither lath nor plaster on the walls. The floor conailta 
of great coarse boards roughly sawn and nailed together, but nerer^ 
theless, having been tenanted by Queen Mary, it is quite the moat 
interesting apartment in the whole Castle. I may add that Major 
Rose, the present proprietor, although he takes no title, is the 23Ed 
Baron, in direct male descent, from tlie first of his family. 

One could very pleasurably "linger longer" in the precincts of 
Major Rose's magnificent estate, for the castle alone — ^to say no- 
tiling of the grounds — contains sufl&cient items of interest, in the 
sliape of pictures, old armour and manuscripts, to entrance the 
attention of the visitor for many successive hours. We must, how- 
ever, proceed on our way, and the coach, lingering as long as it 
dare in front of Kilravock Castle, eventually drives out, as we have 
said, through the east or principal gate. We are now on the 
Clepanton or Fort George and Cawdor road, and taming 
somewhat abruptly to the right, the coach crosses the River Kalxn 
bv the high-arched White Bridge, and, after a further two milea 
of still very pretty but liilly country, we proceed across a farther 
bridge which spans the Cawdor Bum, within a few yards of the 
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stately and pictureaque castle belonging to the Earl Cawdor. 
Usually speaking, the "Old Times" gets on the ground abonfc 
12.30, but inasmuch as visitors are not permitted to enter -tbfr 
caiftle until 3.30, it will be seen that some considerable time r^ 
mains on their hands. As a matter of fact, there is nothing par- 
ticular to do in the neighbourhood, the only relaxation being tiialr 
of luncheon, which is well served and cooked at the "Cawdor Anna''- 
— a neat little country-side inn, where coach passengers may* rely 
upon being well attended to. 

Our object being to visit Cawdor Castle, our readers will ezpecfe 
some description of this most interesting and ancient place. Tbib 
Earl Cawdor, the owner, is generous enough to allow coaoh 
passengers to have the run of the place, with the exception of amt 
or two private rooms. The castle was built in 1464 by Thane 
William of Calder, or Cawdor, permission havinpr been granted 
to him bv King James II. Manv visitors to this castle come from 
miles distant for the express purpose of seeing the place "where 
M.'icbetli muTuereri King Duncan " ; but inasmuch as ih") caafle 
was not erected until 1454, and Macbeth and his wife, according 
to Shakespeare, assassinated King Duncan in 1039, the fallacy of liiia 
contention will be at once apparent. If, however, Cawdor Oattit 
cannot claim as one of its attractions the scene of Macbeth's bloody 
deed, it nevertheless possesses many mysteries and interests of 
its own. 

Among the former we may mention that in one of the dungeons^ 
there stands a hawthorn tree round which the walls of the cattle 
Were originally built. There is an interesting legend extant in 
connection with this circumstance to! the effect that the Thane* 
William aforesaid was instructed by a dream to build a castle at 
tlie third hawthorn tree at which an ass laden with a chest full 
of gold — the family treasury, in fact — should stop of its own 
accord. These directions were duly observed, and the ass wae 
loaded with the chest of money. It rested at one tree, then went 
bb, and halted at a second, and finally stopped at a third, which 
proved that it was not quite such an ass as it looked ; for it ik' 
round this tree that the ancient tower was subsequently erected. 
and remains to-day. Visitors to the castle can see the identicnl 
tree, which stands firmly rooted in the dungeon, the lowest vault- 
of the tower ; - the old chest which ccmtained the treasure by 
which the original building was erected stands by the side of the- 
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dead trunk. A great portion of the original staircases and iroii'' 
grated bars and wickets of the old castle also still remain, the 
large baronial kitchen being formed out of. the native rock, Th^ 
family also possess the whole of the figured tapestry (purchasecl 
at Arras in 1682), and comprising the complete history pf Dop 
Quixote, the grotesque family mirrors, used 200 years back, and a 
number of other equally interesting relics. One is particularly 
attracted by the original drawbridge and gateway, both of whicU 
are exactly to-day as they were hundreds of years ago. In one ot 
the rooms there is also a very finely carved mantelpiece, dated 
1610, and upon which is the figure of a fox smoking a cutty pipe, 
76 years before the introduction of tobacco into this country by 
Sir Walter Raleigh, in 1685. 

After, or even before, the attractions of the castle have been 
exhausted, visitors can, if they feel so disposed, walk in the gar- 
dens, which are always open to inspection when the Earl is not 
in residence, and which contain a magnificent collection of oaks, 
sycamores, elms, walnuts, pine, and ashi trees, one of the latter 
being 23 feet in circumference at the foot, and 17 feet at a man's 
height from the ground. The whole of the groimds are excellently 
kept, and Lord Cawdor takes a. pride in showing them to his 
friends ; while he is equally generous in permitting the general 
public to enjoy their attractions. 

The return journey to Inverness is undertaken by a different 
route, from that by which the coach arrives at Cawdor Castle, and, 
provided the weather be fine, the drive home is one decidedly to 
be recommended. The road passes through some of the most beau- 
tiful pine woods, and after the coach leaves the castle it rec^osees 
the Nairn by the White Bridge, and keeps the public highwc^y 
until it comes to Clepanton, whence it makes for Croy, and then 
giU on to the same road traversed in the morning, until it re^hes 
the cross roads at Croy Free Church. The ruins of Dalcross O^tle 
are next seen by, and described to, passengers, and then the coach 
rattles down the hill until it reaches the main road from Nairn to 
Inverness, about a half-mile westward from Dalcross Railway Sta* 
tion and 6^ from Inverness, and by which road it proceeds almost 
close to the line all the way home. 

The coachman of the **01d Times" is one of the real "good old 
sort/' of whom there are far too few left. His name is Hogg, aiid 
at one time he was in a very good position in Edinburgh,, owning 
i^ftBty horses and vehicles, and carrying on the trade of a livery 
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Stable-keeper. Uafurtimately, biitvever, bad timua arrived, and lut 
was compelled once more to take to tlie bus. Hogg naa formerlv 
ia the serrioe of tlie Maiquis of IVeeddale, wben be lived at 
Folkestoue, ajid be bulls originally fruni Edinburgh . He is k 
aingularlj cbanning cuuipanioa fur a lung drive, beiuj; a-s full ot 
infuniiHtiun and sturies as an egg is full of iii'^at. ludeed. Hogg 
ia an attraction in himself; aud coueb pu«^ugera wbu occupjr a 
neat ne:it tu bi[u may rely upon apendiug a. very pleasant t^ma. 
His attentions, binvever, are not entirely devottd t^j bis " neslrdoor- 
neighbour," for, whenever the occasion preseuts itself, as, for 
instance, wben pasKiugj an iutereating building, or a particular^ 
attractive piece of sceueiy, Hogg pulls up his t«am, and, standing 
un ilia seat, delivers a sort of oration to tlie rest of the pAsseagen, 
instructing tbem carefully in all details ge<igraphical and arche- 
logical eonceming the Eocene nr building before tbem. This ia tba 
sort of coacltman that passengers value, and kuo?- how to reward, 
tor be makes a coach journey — always more or less pleasurable in 
itself — doubly enjoyable, by reosiin of bis splendidly cuntagion* 
good-nature and iiLdefatigable utteDtiou to their interests. 
(fVf Time 7ahl,;ic,: I'ltge I'^S.) 
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COACHING IN WARWICKSHIRE 



Although at the time that The Road Coach Guide went to 
no definite arrangements for summer coaching in Warwickshire had 
been arrived at, we were sufficiently sanguine to believe that thia 
most charming part of the country would not be left out in the cold 
for the season of 1895. Given bright, glorious sunshine, what can 
be more exhilarating and pleasant than a drive in a well-appointed 
coach, drawn by four spanking equines, through the unequalled paa- 
toral scenery and lovely lanes of Warwickshire. Surely it is not to 
be wondered at that the revival of coaching, s>o advantageously in- 
augurated by the Leamington Town Improvement Association a 
couple of years ago, proved sufficiently successful, and formed such a 
prominent feature of the scheme devised by that oody for the advance- 
ment and advertising of the claim which the manifold attractions ol 
the Royal Spa and its surroundings have upon public attention and 
patronage. Prompted by the gratifying results attendant upon this 
same venture in this direction, the Association may again determine 
to run a coach during the present season. The journey begins by a 
run down the Parade and Bath Street to the old Warwick Boad. 
A passing sight of the King's Middle School, at My ton, and the 
historic Warwick Castle, and the team dashes up the main street 
of the county town, awakening it suddenly from its normal quietude, 
and instantaneously filling the hitherto almost deserted thoroughfare 
with gazing men, women, and cliildren, who seem to spring from 
space. Their wonder, however, scarcely has time to subside before 
the well " tooled " team has passed Lycester's Hospital, from the 
precincts of which the aged pensioners, roused from partial slumber, 
look forth with half-closed eyes upon the fast vanishing coach 
and its animated occupants, and down the road it swings to emerge 
upon the open country on the road to Barford. Here the full and 
resplendent beauty of W^ar\vicksliire scenery unfolds itself to the 
delighted gaze. The visicm ranges over green, undulating pastures^ 
with tlie rain drops sj)arkling in the beams of the sun, and radiant 
with the sheen of golden buttercups, which it needs only a little 
stretch of imagination to form into a wide spreading *' field of cloth 
of gold," fringed with umbrageous hedgerows, the brilliant green 
of which is enhanced and brightened by the over-hanging purple 
lilac and the delicate white of the blackthorn. Later on, the yellow 
bloom of the furze relieves the all -pervading various ghades of green. 




A SPECIALITY- 



HOT WATER PIPES. BOILERS, COIL CASES & FITTINGS. 



lUustrated Catalosuaa and Prica Lists on application. 

WAITER MACFARLUT CO, GLASGOW- 



141 THI 30AD COAim GUIDB. 

and the wide-spreading branchei of the many trees tliat line th« 
load n-ill afford ample shade fium the raya of the sua (if there b« 
Auy]. Barfi>rd, with its miniature gas-works and its picturesque 
residences, furms a suitable stopping place, and then once more 
the coach dashes on. leaving Wellesboume on tlie left, and passing 
Uie delicious Charlecote ^'ark, with a glimpse uf the noble mansion, 
embowered in trees and atanding beside the flowing Avon, which 
here, aa elsewhere, had, under the pressure of a vast inflow of wat«r 
from the hill -sides, overflowed its banks and submetgifd green 
meadows beneath its usually -pi acid surface. 

Skirting tlie park, a good idea of its extent and raTishing beauty, 
and a view of the noble avenue of young and thriving trees, lire to 
be obtained. Tlien a dash through the rustic village of Alveaton, 
with tbe cleanly-kept and flower- dec orated cottages, is made, anil 
e glimpse caught of the recently renovated chureh, with it« aquaireljr- 
built tower. Tbe stopping place at Stratford is the Red Hone 
Hot«l, or it sliould be, and on the homeward road, the coach passM 
up Windmill Hill, leaving Sherboume — a panoramic view of which, 
nestling in the valley below, is gained — on the right, to Warwick, 
the liom-blower awukening the echoes with his vigorous performance, 
and thence on to Leamington, which should be reached shortly after 
half-past five. The coach may run three times weekly during the 
season— to Stratford-on-Avon on Mondays and Fridays, and to 
Coventry on Wednesdays. 
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From Leamington to Stratford-on-Avon. 

"THE REYIYAL." 



Proprietor - - - - - E. McGREGOB. 


Inter- 
mediate 
Fares. 


DOWN JOURNEY. 

(Daily, except Saturday and Sunday.) 


Time 
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Leamington Town Hall 


11 15 




Warwick 


11 30 


• 


*Barford 


11 55 




Charlecote 


12 15 




Tiddington 


12 35 




Stratford-on-Avon, Red Horse Hotel 


12 45 




UP JOURNEY. 






Stratford, Red Horse Hotel 


4 




Rine Hill 


4 15 




Wendmille 


4 30 




*Sherboume 


4 45 




Warwick 


5 




Leamington Town Hall 


5 15 


Rsturn 


^Change Horses. 
Far s :— 6s. facing horses ; 53. bacli to horses. Box Seat 


;, 78. ed- 
K 2 
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ROUTE. 

From Folkestone to Canterbury. 
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Talite. 


7 
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Barham 

Bridge 
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11 

11 15 
1140 

12 
12 20 
12 55 
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UP JOURNEY. 




7 


Canterbury, Rose Hotel 

Bridge 

Barham ... 

*Elham, Rose and Crown 

Lyminge 

Newington 

Folkestone, West Cliff Hotel 


4 
420 

> 

450 

5 15 
535 

6 
6 15 



* Change Horses, 
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Box seat 2s. 6d. extra. 
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COACHING ON THE CONTINENT 




FROM ETRETAT TO HAVRE. 

T has been reserved for an American man of the road 
to open up the prettiest drive in Normandy, to make 
Etretat his headquarters and to horse and coach the 
road which runs through lovely valleys and beside 
"a pretty stream via Qt)nneville, Chateau du Bee, 
Montivilliers to Havre. With Etretat at one end 
and a midday meal at Frascati's at the other, what could make a 
more delightful day's coaching? Two famous bettors once made 
a wager that each would write on a slip of paper the prettiest 
drive in England. Of course, there was a referee, a stakeholder and 
a hat. When the slips weVe taken from the hat, on one were the 
words, ^'From Kenilworth to Leamington"; on the other, ''From 
Leamington to Kenilworth." 

Such a tale mav doubtless one dav be told of the drive from 
Etretat to Havre. The hills are equally distributed, tlie inns just 
far enough apart, and just where they should be to give the horses 
a fresh breath and the passengers refreshments. This route is un- 
scarred bv railroads, and is shaded bv some of the oldest trees in 
this beautiful Normandy. The coach takes up her passengers in 
front of the Hotel Haudilly, in full view of the great cliffs and the 
sea. The horn brings forth all the villagers as the coach goes ont 
on a full trot, and mounts the hill to a height of almost 200 ft. 
above sea level. Off the horses go at this hill in full gallop until 
the level is gained, and the first chateau, whose stately beauty 
has been spoiled by the addition of four or five high towers, is 
soon passed and out of sight. The coach here runs along the regular 
stage route for a kilometre or so, then with a sudden turning to the 
left, passes a pretty stretch of farmlands, and away to Ganneyille, 
where the first stop is made for a hurried expedition through the 
different rooms of the inn, which are filled with old carved furni- 
ture, Rouen china and panels decorati^l by many well-known painters 
who have summered or wintered in the neighbourhood. The kitchen 
ahme is a wonder, with its enormous range and walls covered over 
with old pieces of brass an<l copper, and polished as they neTer 
could ])e by anyone who did not truly love them. 
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After a few minutes, all again mount and off they go again, 
running due south, until Chateau du Bee, with its old moat and 
portcullis still hanging, swans swimming among water-lilies, as thqr 
did perhaps a couple of hundred years ago, is reached. In the pazk 
adjoining the chateau the horses have a rest, but only for ten minutes, 
for all are anxious to see the yet unknown beauties that lie betweoi 
this point and Montivilliers. The river, which has its source" at 
and tills the moat of Chateau du Bee, winds its way through Hie 
valley through which the road runs. It is called the Lizard, and 
amply earns that name, for it twirls and turns first one way, then 
another, turning a few mills, here swerving still more in giving 
the eyes to this beautiful face of nature. (Who is it that says 
that water in a landscape is like the eyes in a face?) 

At Montivilliers fresh horses are waiting — Montivilliers, onoe the 
property of the English, who built a picturesque church and then 
apparently went to join their forefathers. But we are off again, 
going a little south-west, still keeping in view the pretty stream as 
we and it wind down the valley, through the village of BolleviUe 
and the Forot de Montgeon, a distance of ten miles. Havre Is 
reached at 1 p.m., and again we are by the sea, the "narrow sea** 
as the Norsemen called it, having explored a most picturesque part 
of Normandy in a morning's drive from sea to sea. Breakfast in 
Frascati's glass-covered reistaurant is the next act in this charming 
drama, and with ample time for coffee and cigars, we take coach 
again at three, and by devious and different roads the "Wanderer** 
reaches Etretat by 6 p.m., entering the village by the valley road. 

The drive is about twenty miles each way, and the time, three 
hours each way, including stops for relays, refreshments and sight- 
seeing. Etretat, for years the home of many well-known men of 
letters, musicians, painters, singers, and actors, needs only this 
one touch to make her little history perfect. On one end of the 
beach the old fishing-boats are drawn high above the water, thatched 
and made to do service for all kinds of fishing tackle, and not a 
hundred yards away is a dainty little casino, with its dancing halls, 
its esplanade, its petits chevaux, its cafes, and billiard-rooms. A 
casino which serves as the drawing-room of all Etretat, where tba 
old ladies' knitting needles click to the time of tlie pretty mmdc, 
the children play about their nurses* feet, and the young men and 
maidens indulge in no end of jolly dances, with lemonade and 
for the second act. The dances occupy several evenings in the 
while others are given up to commediettas and operettas. The stock 
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cnqipBoy iccludes a very good baritone Mid a capital actor for the 
humorous rules, and a PariBian for first walking ladv. In front of 
the Casino, on the beach of round cobblestones, gatlier many from all 
nations. The South Americans as well as the Korth Americana hare 
discovered this retreat, and iro there with their various sliadea 
of brown and /cr» aliins. But tliey are fond of spurt, and some erf 
them swim it mcrreiUe, and no one would miss the morning plungw 
of a certain set of tliem— young women who are apparently a« mQch 
at home in the sea as on land, and who dive from the diving 
machines and ptnnge about to ttie amusement and ediBcation of the 
many groups sitting about on the slope. 
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ROUTE. 
From Paris to Versailles. {Distance, 14 Miles.) 



cc 



THE MAGNET. 



§9 



Proprietor - - - - E. HOWLETT. 

Coachman CHARLES H. HOWLETT. 

Guard GEORGE BENNETT. 



'Change Horses. 

Single Fare, 10 francs. Return, 15 francs. 

Box Seat, 5 francs extra. 



Inter- 
mediate 
Fares 


DOWN JOURNEY. 

(Daily, Sundays excepted.) 


Time 
Table. 




Paris, New York Herald Oflfice 
Bois de Boulogne 

Saint-Cloud, Hotel de la Tete Noire 

*Garches, Porte Jaune 
La Marche 
Vaucresson ... 
Rocquencourt 
Versailles 
Hotel des Reservoirs (arriving at) 


10 45 

n 30 

11 40 

12 15 
12 25 
12 30 




UP JOURNEY, 






• 
Hotel des Reservoirs 
Montreuil 
Ville d'Avray 
*Montretout 
Suresnes 
The Cascade ... 
Pre-Catelan 
Paris, New York Herald Office 


4 30 

4 55 

5 15 
5 25 

5 35 

6 
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PARIS AND VERSAILLES. 

For yet another season the well-appointed "Magnet" coach IiM 
start'^d lipon the delightful and interesting trip between Parts a»d 
Versailles; and it is, perhaps, not too much to say that during 
the four or five months that it will run, it will experience no lack 
of passengers. This year the enterprise was started without the 
usual preliminary notice ; a.nd although it was generally kno\%ii in 
coaching circles that the "Magnet" would tatis faute start early in 
the season upon its customary course, tlie actual date for the opening 
of the season was determined upon rather precipitously, but, M 
it appears, most fortuitously, the weather being charming. Tlie 
consequence was that before the outside world even knew that tiie 
coach intended to start at all, it had already performed itB fint 
journey of the season. There is no great reason, perhaps, why % 
coach enjoying such cosmopolitan popularity as the '"Magnet" 
should delay its arrangements, once things are got into train; 
and by such an experienced hand as Mr. E. Hewlett, the proprietor, 
the necessary arrangements would not take very long to get into 
working order. 

For many years past the Howletts have occupied in Paris tlw 
same prominent position that certain members of the Fownes familj 
have occupied over here, and, with a fine list of wealthy and accomplished 
subscribers at their back, there is every reason to again congratulate 
Mr. E. Howlett and his sons upon their enterprise in starting tbe 
coach journeys earlier this year than usual. For the past thir^ 
years Mr. E. Howlett has stood at the head of the coachiiig 
fraternity on the Continent, and he may be reckoned upon to know 
pretty accurately the pmper time to start his season, and the moat 
suitable time upon wdiich to take his coach off the road. Aa 
have said, he has done well to commence his season earlier this 
than last, and if only the weather remain as fine as it commenoed» 
in all probability the "Magnet" will this year enjoy an amouul 
of patronage which, even in its most halcyon days, has never been 
exceeded. 

Pimctually to the minute the "Magnet" leaves the handsome i^-M 
conveniently situated offices of the New York Herald in the Ayenae 
de rOpera, at 10.45 a.m., and, needless to say, there is usually a 
crowd of enthusiastic spectators gathered to see the coach start 
upon its waj'. With its spic-and-span appointments, its magnificent 
out-of-town team, and the pink coat and mouse coloured facings of 
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the smart young guard, George Bennett, the " Magnet " makes a brave 
and sportsmanlike appearance ; and those who are privileged to 
occupy a seat upon the roof feel the pride of knowledge that they 
are connected — ^if only for a short period — ^with a coach which 
obviously enjoys one of the best reputations upon the road. 

Usually speaking, the " Magnet " is at its starting-point a 
quarter-of-an-hour before the time advertised for departure, so that 
passengers have plenty of time to select their seats (always assuming 
that tliey have not previously done so), and to make themselves 
comfortable. The course pursued is that through the unrivalled 
Bois de Boulogne, Saint-Cloud, Garches, Porte Jaune, La Marche, 
Vaucresson, Rocquencourt, and thus to Versailles. At Garches the 
first and only change on the outward journey takes place, and there 
the grey leader and its bay mate are changed for a couple of 
chestnuts; while the wheelers which are inspanned are two very 
steady pullers. Wlien Garches is reached, passengers have arrived 
about half-way on their journey, and after a further delightful run 
through some of the most charming scenery in la belle France, 
and which is in the gay springtime found in the perfection of its 
beauty, Versailles is reached, the coach arriving at the Hotel des 
Reservoirs at 12.30 for limcheon. 

Those who have performed the journey, either by road or rail, 
need scarcely be told that Versailles is a singularly interesting 
place, bein^ the capital of the department of Seine-et-Oise, and 
situated in a plain, eleven miles direct from Paris, although the 
route followed by the " Magnet " is much longer, being as miny 
as fourteen miles. Versailles is a town of royal construction, having 
risen up very rapidly, regularly, and with great magnificence, under 
the auspices of the sovereigns of France, and particularly Louis XIV., 
who made it the seat of his court, and lavished immense sums of 
money on its embellishment. Versailles is justly regarded as one 
of the handsomest towns in Europe. The palace is the most con- 
spicuous edifice, although, to our modern ideas, perhaps, somewhat 
monotonous in its appearance. It was built by Louis XIV., but 
it ceased to be a royal palace at the revolution of 1793, and Louis 
Philippe converted it into a National Museum. The palace is filled 
with an immense collection of statues and paintings, intended to 
represent all the principal personages and events connected with 
the French Monarchy from the time of Clovis downward. The 
principal facade, situated towards the garden and park, is 600 yards 
long, and is embellished with balustrades, columns, and numerous 
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Btatuei. Ttie famoua park of Veraaillee — through which ooaek. 
pBssengeis vUl undoubtedly long to wander — both in erteut snd 
embellishment is a fit accompaniineiit of tjie palace itself, and attiacti 
usually a crowd of viBitors, especially on Sundays, when the fountain* 
play. Fortunately, there is aJways sufficient time allowed paBaengtn 
to see nearly everything that is worth seeinj; at Versailles, and by 
the time that the coach is ready to depart, they are usually satiated 
with the attractions of tlie place. At 4.30. punctually, the mniicKl 
tootling of Bennett's horn announces that the "Magnet "is about 
to start upon its return journey to Parig, and, aa a rule, a good 
deal of careful and judicious driving is necessary as Faiii ii 
reached, as at this time in the afternoon this favourite thorougbfom 
to the City is crowded with cavaliers and vehicles of every poMiblo 
description, equestrians and cyclista, of both male and femal« 
persuasion, officers and civilians, and drivers of vehicles of all Kola 
being met with in great profusion. The return route ia diffeiWIt 
from that adopted oa the outward journey, the road home being 
by way of Monlreilil, Ville d'Avray. Montretout and Suresnes, 

Visitors to Paris this year will certainly do weU to avail tOiem- 
eelves of the opportunity of seeing some of the mort cliarming HcetMTj 
surrounding the Gay Capital, which is offered to them by a ride 
iin the top of the " Magnet." 
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DEALER IN HORSES. 



A 8PECIALITE IN HIBH-CLASS COBS AND PONIEl. 



LIVERY AND COMMISSION STABLES AT- 



h6 4, ELIZABETH STREET, Bi- 
Bueklngham Palace Road, S.W. [idna] 



M 



9 « 4 
45 16 8 



ONEY LENT PRIYATELT.— THE CHARING CROSS BANK (BsteMUhtft 
1870), 28, BEDFORD STREET, CHAttlNG CROSS, London, W.O, 

Capital £300,000. Reserved Fand £100,000. 

Advances made upon approved Promissory Notes as follows :— 

Advance £60—12 monthly repayments of £4 11 8 
»» 100 „ „ 

600 „ 

Larger amounts In the same proportion. 

Advances of £30 to £9,000 granted at a few hoars' notice. In town or ooimtiy, 
male or female, on mortgage or furniture, trade and farm siook, plant, crops, r 
without removal ; also on deeds, policies, and ro versions, stocks, shaies,and mraohl 
dlse of every description. 

Special facilities to all requiring banking accounts. 

Deposits of £10 and upwards received on terms as under : 

6 per cent, per annum, subject to 3 months* notice of wlthdrawaL 

7 „ „ 12 

Special terms for larger amounts. Interest paid quarterly, free of Income Tax. 
Write or call for prospectus Iree. A. WILLIAMS, 

Ll,CI9i 
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OLD AND NEW TIMES. 



" The Lament of a Wedded Whip." 



(Reprinted from The Road, July 1st, 1892.) 

I met you : and 

My heart and hand 
Were yours before I knew it ! 

With woman's art 

You fixed my heart, 
And like a Magnet drew it! 
Oh, deed that led 

To being wed, 
I bitterly repent yer! 

I little thought 

That rd be caught 
To make so bold a Venture ! 

My hopes were high 

In days gone by — 
As high as any Rocket : 

Those hopes to-day, 

I grieve to say, 
Are lower than my pocket! 

^^ Excelsior- " 

And ** bachelor" 
Seemed words of one appearance I 

Oh, Masher King! 

What will ^wt spring 
From woman's Persev&i'ance ? 

Before you came 

To share my name. 
Existence was perfection — 

A 1 ! First-class ! 

I have, alas ! 
A Vivid recollection 

Of those Old Times, 

Ere marriage chimes 
Announced our rash alliance — 

Although 'twere best 

For thoughts to rest 
That breed in me Befiance! 
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One cannot chaff 

The Telegraph 
For having asked the question, 
" Is Marriage, pray, 

A Failure, eh ? " 
Which merited ingestion. 

Vd answer, *' Yes ; 

It is unless 
The missus doesn't chivy 

A chap about 

When he goes out 
And runs a bit Tantivy " 

New Times with me 

Don't quite agree ; 
And marriage ? Lot me from it ! 

One evening soon 

I'll shoot the moon. 
And hook it with the Comet! 

I cannot bear 

The wear and tear 
Of ruling that I'm under; 

So if I ih 

Decamp from you, 
'Twill be but little Woml&i' ! L. G. T. 



A Four-tn-Handy Guide to Coaciiikg. 
There's just, dear /ffr/.v-roadors come to hand. 
From th' Office of Tnis Eoad, at 50, Strand, 
A shilling book on coaching drives from London, 
By people who have plainly more than one done. 
The booklet teams with sound and useful matter, 
And gladly do we recommend its chatter ; 
Relieved, you will no doubt be glad to know, 
AVith cuts of what the journeys have to show 
In way of scenery ; and portraits, too. 
Of such good follows, known to me and yon. 
As ** Father " Fownes, and Arthur— also " Ernie " 
(An excellent companion for a journey). 
Come, get the book, I beg of you my knees on ! 
Your opportunities for Coaching seize on 
While yet the state of weather makes yon willing ! 
*• The Road Coach Guide," good value, price One Shillinsr. 

From JmJi/, May 18, 1892. 
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OPINI ONS , OF THE P fffSS. 

" It is with eenuioe satis Eacti on that we again briuR before our- 
readera' notice the Twin Ztnlth Habit, which we first recommended 
a year ago. Time and trial— the surest tests of worth — have proved 
JUr. Sbingleton's invention to be what we anticipated, the best 
patent safety habit that can be made. We would suggest a visit to 
60, New Bund Street, where habit and testimonials can be Been." 
Land and Water, Nov, H. 

" It ts an admirable contrivance, and will ensure those women 
who adopt it from the most alarming ot all accidents that can Infall 
ahorsewoman,"— I'fte Queen. 

" Not oni; le the * Twin Zenith' both safe and comfortable for 
the rider when she Is in the saddle, but neat an4 prett; when she 
la on foot."— rfte Lady. 

" The safety skirt of the ofne."— Black and While. 

"Mr. Sbingleton's Skirt combines the advantages of all others 
previously noticed.— Trade JotiT-na/. 
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^ SWAINE & ADENEY, ¥ 

By Appointment to the Queen and Royal Fannily. 



COACH WHIPS AND COACH HORNS. 

^ DOG-KNEE STICKS. e<- 



185, PICCADILLY, LONDON, W. 




LAURIE & MARNER, 

To H.M. the Queen. H.R.H. the Prince of Wales, and 
H.R.H. the Duke of Connaugrht, &c. 



A large assortment of New Carriages Dnished, and ready to flniifc 

to choice of colours at short notice ; also a selection of 

Second-hand Carriages, own build, any of which can 

be hired with option of purchase if desired. 

INDIA-RUBBER TYRES FITTED TO ANY CARRIAGE. 

CARRIAGES BUILT SPECIAUY TO SUIT HOT CUMAHS. 

311, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. 

PRIZE MEDALS: 
Paris, 1867, and London, 187J. Gold fledal, Paris, 1878. 

Telegraphic Address: "Phaetons, London." 




A coAcanro paktv. 



COACHING IN AMERICA. 
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AMERICAN COACHES. 



BUFFALO AND NIAGARA FALLS. 

On and after May 28th the "Red Jacket" will leave the Genesee 
every day (Sundays excepted) at 10 a.m., vid Niagara Sqaare, 
Delaware Avenue, Kenmore, *Tonwanda, *La Salle, and Echota, 
arriving at the Cataract House, Niagara, at 12 noon : retumixig 
thence at 4 p.m., and arriving at the Genesee, Buffalo, at 
6 p.m. 



NEW YORK AND WESTCHESTER. 

The " New Pioneer " leaves the Hotel Brunswick, New Tork, 
daily (Sundays excepted) at 11 a.m., vid Plaza Hotel, 11.12 a.in., 
*115th Street 12.35, ±^ort Washington 11.55, *Washington Bridge 
12 noon, Jerome Park 12.15, Fordham 12.20, Bronxville 12.a». 
*Williamsbridge 12.28, Morris Park 12.42, and Westchester at 
12.45, arriving at the Country Club at 12.55; returning thence at 
4.5 p.m., via Westchester 4.15, Morris Park 4.18, *Williain8- 
bridge 4.32, Bronxville 4.85, Fordham 4.40, Jerome Park 4.4fi» 
•Washington Bridge 5 p.m.. Fort Washington 5.5, and *116th 
Street 5.2^, arriving at the Hotel Brunswick at 6 p.m. 



NEW YORK AND KINGSBRIDGE. 

•* The Cushion " leaves the Plaza Hotel, New York, Daily (Sundays 
included) a.t2AOfVidSt. Nicholas Avenue, arriving at the Suburban 
Biding and Driving Club at 4 o'clock ; returning thence at 6.80. 
and arriving at the Plaza at 7.45. On Sundays the Coach wUl 
leave at 11 a.m. 



RYE AND HARLEM. 



** The Enterprise " leaves the Rye Post Office Every Weekday at 
8.15 a.m., vid Harrison, Mamaroneck, Larchmont, *ney^ 
Bochelle, *Bronxville, Fordham, Washington Bridge, *160th 
Street, and Harlem, reaching the Plaza Hotel at 11.10; retumlns. 
thence at 3 p.m., and arriving at Bye at (3 p.m. 

* Change Hor&es. 
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ROUTE. 

From Brighton to Clayton Park. 

"THE TALLY MO!" 



Peopbietob Mb. P. J. 


RUMNBY. 


Coachman HABRY aiCB. 


Guard - B. ROBERTS. 




DOWN JOURNEY. 

(Daily, Sundays excepted ) 




Time 
Table. 




Brighton, Old Ship Hotel 




2 30 




Pyecombe 






1 


Albonxne 








Hurstpierpoint ... ... 








Clayton Park Hotel 




4 




UP JOURNSY. 






*Clayten Park Hotel 




4 45 




Hurstpierpoint 








Alboume 








Pyecombe 








Brighton, Old Ship Hotel 




6 



• Change Horses. 
Fares :— Single, 5s. Return, 7s. 6d. Box Seat, 28. 6d extra. 

^At the titne that The Road Coach Guide went topressy Mr. P. J. Rumney had not 
finally decided whethet the ** Tally Ho!" would continue on the road or not 
during the summer.— Ed. Road Coach Guid& ' 
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ROUTE. 
From MARGATE to GANTEBBURY. 



a 



THE CHAMPION. 



99 



Proprietor 



ARTHUR FOWNES. 



Inter- 
mediate 
Fares. 


DOWN JOURNEY. 

(Daily, Sundays included.) 


TIlM ' 


8, d. 


Margate, Cliftonville Hotel 




11 a 




Margate, White Hart Hotel 




Ilia 




Westgate 








*Sarre 








Grove Ferry 




1 


6 


Canterbury, Rose Hotel 




1 




UP JOURNEY. 


1 




Canterbury, Rose Hotel 


. . • 


4 




Grove Ferry 


• • 






*Sarre 


•- 






Westgate 


..> 


• 




Margate, White Hart Hotel 


• • 


5 60 


6 


Margate, Cliftonville Hotel 


• • 


8 



•Change Hones. 

FARBS:— SiKOL''^, 68. ^i^^UR^'l ^Os. 
Box Seat, ts. 6d extra each way. 
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NORTH LONDON. 

Proprietor - - - - Mr. CHAS. HARVEY* 
Coachman . . . . W. ARNALL. 
Gfard G. FISHENDON. 

The " North London Excelsior" Coach leaves the Horseshoe' 
Hotel, Tottenham Court Road, every Thursday, at 6 p.m., for 
the Crystal Palace (for the Fireworks), via KenninsTton* Dul- 

Wich, and Sydenham ; returning at 9.30. 

Every Sunday the "Excelsior" also leaves 883, Camden. 
Road, N., at 3 o'clock, for Tours to Chingford, Meux's Park (Old 
Temple Bar), Hadley Woods, Edgware, Hendon, and Stan- 
more alternately, arriving at Camden Road at 8 p.m. 

Return Fares, 5s. ; Box Seats, 7s. 6ci. 

"THE TELEGRAPH." 

Coachman Wm. BREWSTER. 

Guard — CAMP. 

"THE TE|.E6RAPH " leaves the Great Eastern Station, Chinqford, 
twice daily, at 11.15 a.m. and 3,10 p.m., and on Sundays at 
11.15 a.m., and 3.20 p.m. for a 

Through the Forest of Epplne 

AND SURROUNDING COUNTRY. 
Fakes:— 4B.; Box Seat, 6b. 

THE "ESSEX EXPRESS." 

Proppletops Messrs. John FINCH & H. BALLS. 

The •* Essex Express *' leaves the Black Eagle, Spitalfields» 
every Wednesday afternoon at 3 o'clock, returning at nine, 
for alternate trips to Romford, Loughton, Sewardstone, 
Abridge and Chigwell, Chingford, Theydon Bois, Brox- 
bourne, and Waltham Abbey. 

Return Journey, 7s. 6d. 
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"THE STAR." 



Pvopvie-tovB - SflEesBvs. "BAJJI^ IBXfOflk 



••THE STAR" leaves the Hotel Victoria on Sundays at Twelve 

Noon, returninc: at 4.30 p.m. for the Hotel Victoria. 
The First Sunday in each Month for-TAGG'S H0TP:L, HAMPTON 

COURT ; md CLAPHAM COMMON, PUTNEY, RICHMOND, 

and BUSHY PARK ; return vid KINGSTON. 
The Second Sunday in each Month for— THE BELL, BROMLEY : 

vid KENNINGTON, BRIXTON, DULWICH PARK, and 

CATFORD BRIDGE. 
The Third Sunday in each Month for-The KING'S HEAD, 

EPSOM; vid STREATHAM, MITCHAM LANE, SUTTON, 

CHEAM, and EWELL. 
The Fourth .^unday in each Month for— THE SWAN, WEST 

WICKHAM; rid BRIXTON, STHEATllAM CC3MM0N, 

THORNTON HEATH, and SHIRLEY. 



Return Fare, IOb. 6d. ; Box Seat 28. 6d. extra. 



THE "OLD TIMES 



Proprietors - - - Messrs. MAC/RAE & DIOK. 
Coachman - - - - _ HOGG. 



The "OLD TIMES" leaves INVERNESS RAILWAY 
STATION at 10.20 a.m. every Tuesday, Tiitrsday, and 
Saturday for CAWDOR CASTLE, vid (Hilloden Moor aud 
Kilravock, arriving at 12.30 ; returning thence at 2.30, and 
reaching Inverness at 5 p.m. 

The "OLD TIMES" leaves INVERNESS RAILWAY 
STATION at lO.HO a.m. every Wednesday and Friday for 
BEAULY PRIORY, add the Falls of Kilmorack, arrivinff at 
Beauly Priory at 12 noon; returning thence at 3 p«ui., — " 
arriving .at 4.30. 

Fares for tbe Round Trip, 6b. ; Box Seat, 2b. 6d. extra. 
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Edited by " PoaTiNBRAS." 

Head Offices: 50, STRAND, LONDON, W.C. 



II ntnn nAin it publlahed on the Ist of eve 
HK KllAII "Kliw IC stands Blnne In 



"THB ROAD" 



' all hunting men, coi 
A. polo playera^ trotting 
oad. It is eseentialty a 



/'THE ROAD' 



The PriiiBBw o_ __ 

nauKht; H.RH. The Duheo 
rwly; H.M. Tlie Qiiee " " 
Duke d'Aostn ^ Ii!h.[I 



it de Turin, &c„ £c. 



"THE ROAD" 



ry larmely upon tlie Continent, throuBhont 
a Colonies, and in all pttrts ol the iJnited 



and the sales tl 

exceed those of anj other firidsh sporting p 



"THE ROAD" 



erihera also receive, without further chanre, eopieg 

of the Kpecial Coichlng Number (published in June) 
and the Christmas Number (puhliahed in December) 
as well u tbe Offieial Cnaching Calendar (a broad 
sheeting measuring 3i>iii. by SO In), wWeh is published 

All Subscriptions should be sent to the 
Publisiier of " The Road}'- 

SO, STRAND, W.C, LONDON. 

N.B.— "The Road Coach Guide," the omcial hand- 
book to the London, Provincial, and Continental 
road coaches, is issued annually from "The Road" 
offices, price Ona Shilling, or by Post Is. 4d. 



-jg The "Tantivy," @*- 

DBRB'V Alf D BS A'TX.OCKC CO ACIX, 



ST. JAHES- HOTEL, DERBY, at i 

pfo Duffleld, Belper, Wha(Mtii,n.l>iell, and Crnmfnrd, f 
NEW BATH HOTEL. flATLOCK, at 



in'-r™. 


Nt. Jamea' Uotel ... 11 a.ni, 
•Kelper, Lion Hotel, 1^ noon. 

^feter.. ...IP... 


«.,-,„i„..,o™««,.«i..!v-'jr,. 


5/- 


New Bath HoMl ... 6 p.m. 
•Belper, Lion Hotel ... S „ 
Iterliy, St. James' ... T „ 


5/-. 


• Chwiee Horsea here. FAEKM— lIiLtlcn.-fc aiid ISaok, 7/G ; Boi Seat, S/8 eztn 

Tbe whole uf the I'oach, £1 48 OiL 

HeRts cnj. be hoi.ked at 

St. Janes' Hotel, Derby. Tilep«o-e No. 197. 
Tom Miller Wellinqton St. Burton-on-Tfient. Telepho« No. a 




S. HAMMOND, 

WATERLOO STREET, HOVE, BRIGHTON. 

FASHIONABLE CABBIAGES ON HIBE. (i.ois], 
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Rock, Hawkins & Thorpe, 

TUNBRIDGE WELLS, 

AKD 

24, BAKER STREET, W. 




THE "BRUMMELL" CAR. 



GOOD STYLE. 

PERFECT BALANCE. 

COMFORT ON BOTH SEATS. 



ANY HORSE CAREFULLY SUITED. 



Tliis Cart forms a capital Station Vehicle, having 
plenty of room under the seats for luggage. 



THl BOAS COACB 



PHAfiF'Q PATENT ADJUSTABLE 



ENGLISH 



THX GEDDEB MANUFACTUIUNa CO^ 

36, RED LEON SQUARE, LONDON, W.C. 




